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As it is Acted at the THE ATRE-RoYAL in 
Drury-Lane, by His Majeſty's Servants. 
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By HENRY FIELDING, Eſq; 
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Servorum ventres modio caſtigat iniquo, | 
Ipſe quoque eſuriens: neque enim omnia ſuſtinet unquan 
acida cœrulei pauis conſumere Fruſta, 
Heſternum ſolitus medio ſervare minutal 
Septembri; nec non differre in tempora cane 
Alterius, conuchem æſtivi cum parte lacert: 
Signatam, vel dimidio putrique ſiluro, 
 Filaque ſectivi numerata includere porri. 
Invitatus ad hec aliquis de poute negabit. 
Sed quo divitias hæc per tormenta codttas ? 


Cum furor hand dubius, cam fit manifeſts phreneſis, | 


Ut locuples moriaris, egenti vivere fato Juven. 
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'To His Gract 


HARLES 


Duxs of Richmond and Lenox. 


MY LORD, 


s there is ſcarce any 
Je $ Vanity more gene- 
ral, than that of de- 

| EEE. firing to be thought 
well received by the 
reat, pardon me, if I take 
A2 the 


DE DI CATI N. 
the firſt Opportunity of boaſl 


ing the Countenance I have 
met with from One who i 
an Honour to Fo High Rani 
in which he is born. Tha 
Muſes, My 15 R D, ſtand in 
need of ſuch Protectors; not 
do I know under whoſe Pro 
tection I can ſo properly in 
troduce MoLIE RE, as that off 
Your GRACE, to whom he i 
as familiar in his own Languagy | 
as in ours. 


be Pleaſure, which 1 may 
be ſuppoſed to receive from al 
extraordinary Succeſs in ſo diff ; 
ficult an Undertaking, muſt be 
indeed compleat by Your Ap 
probation. The perfect Know- 
ledge which Your GRACE | 

knowl 


i 


DEDICATION. 
l known to have of the Man- 
veners, Habits, and Taſte of that 
i Nation whence this Play was 
derived, makes You the propereſt 
Judge, wherein I have judiciouſ- 
ing ly kept up to, or departed from 
oi the Original. The Theatre hath 
declared loudly in Favour of the 
in MIS ER; and You, my Lord, 
are to decide what Share the 
i Tranſlator merits in the Ap- 
; plauſe. 1 N i * 
I ſhall not grow tedious, by 
entering into the uſual tlle of 
Dedications: for my Pei eah- 
if not accompany my Heart Hen 
I ſpeak of Your Grace; ah I 
am now writing to the” only 
- Perſon living to whom ſuch a 
5 Panegyrick would be diſpleaſ- 


ing. 


DEDICATION. | 
ing: Therefore I thall beg Leave 
to conclude with the higheſt on 
my ſelf, by affirming that it is 
my greateft Ambition to be 


ee VAR. 
| Dur Grace's moſt obliged, 


and moſt obedient humble Servant, 


- ——____——_— ß ̃²?1 ; — — 


HENRY FIELDING. 


Ve muſt be ſafe, if he bas ſav'd Moliere. 


|» R 0 L o G U E, 


Wrinen by a FaIE N D. 


| Spoke by Mr. BRIDGWATER. 


T O © long the ſighted Comic Muſe has mourn'd, 
Her Face quite alter d, and her Art Herturn d; 
That Force of Nature now no more ſhe ſees, 


| With which fo well her Johnſon knew to pleaſe. 


No Characters from Nature now we trate, 
A ſerve to empty Books of Common-Place - 


Our Modern Bards, who to Aſſemblies ſtray, 


Frequent the Park, the Vifit or the Play, 
Regard not what Fools do, but what Wits ſay. 
Juſt they retail each Duibble to the Town, 

That ſurely muſt admire what is its own. 

Thus without Characters from Nature got, 
Without a Moral, and without a Plot, 

A dull Colleftion of inſipid Jokes, 

Some ſtole from Converſation, ſome from Books, 
Provided Lords and Ladies give em vent, 

Me call high Comedy, and ſeem content. 

But to regale, with other Sort of Fare, 

To Night our Author treats you with Moliere. 
Moliere, who Nature's inmoſt Secrets knew, 


Whoſe juſteſt Pen, like Kneller's Pencil, drew. 


In whoſe ſtrong Scenes all Characters are ſhewn, 
Not by low Jeſts, but Actions of their own. 
Happy our Engliſh Bard, if your Applauſe 

Grant bias not injur'd the French Author's Cauſe. 
From that alone ariſes all bis Fear, 


E PI- 


E PI L O G U E, 
Written by CO LLT CIBBER, EA 


1 


Spoke by Mrs. RAF TOR. 


O UR Author's ſure bewitch'd ! The ſenſeleſs Rogue 
Inſiſts no good Play wants an Epilogue 
Suppoſe that true, ſaid 1, what's that to this? | 


Is yours a good one? No, but Moliere's is, 
He cry d, And Zounds ! no Epilogue was tack'd to bis. 
Beſides, your modern Epilogues, ſaid he, 925 1 M; 
Are but Ragouts of Smut and Ribaldry. aa 
Where the falſe Jeſts are dwindled to ſo few, 
There's ſcarce one double Entendre left that's now. 

Nor wou d I in that lovely Circle raiſe 

One Bluſh, to gain a thouſand Coxcombs Praiſe. 

Then for the thread-bare Foke of Cit and Wit, 

Whoſe fore-known Rhyme is echo'd from the Pit, 

Jill of their Laugh the Galleries are bit. 
Then to reproach the Criticks with Ul- nature, 

And charge their Malice to his ſtinging Satyr: 

And thence appealing to the nicer Boxes, | 

Tho talking Stuff might daſh the Drury Doxes. 

If theſe, he cry'd, the choice Ingredients be 

For Epilogues, they ſhall have none for me. 

Lord, Sir, fays I; the Gallery will ſo bawl; 

Let em, he cry'd, a bad one's worſe than none at all. 
Madam, theſe Things than ou I am more expert in, 
Nor do I fee no Epilogue much hurt in, 

Louns ! when ihe Play is ended - — Drop the Curtain. 1 


Mar ch 


March 12, 1733. Juſt Publiſh; 
A SELECT COLLECTION of MOLIERE's O. 
ME DIES, French and Engliſb, in EIGHT POCKET 


VOLUMES, neatly Printed on a Fire Paper, with a curious 
Frontiſpiece to each Comedy. To which is prefix'd a curious 


PRINT of the AU THOR, and his LIFE in French and 


Engliſh; Extracted from Monſieur Bayle, Kapin, &c. 


N. B. That it may be ſeen how much the Exgliſh Stage has 
been indebted to Moliere, we have, in this Catalogue, plac'd ſuch 
of Our Comedies as have been founded upon {ts over-againſt 
the Originals, from whence they were taken. 5 

Vol. I. containing, | | 
A DEDICATION of the Whole WORK to 
: HER MAJESTY. 53 | 
The LIFE of the AUTHOR. 


A Genel PREFACE to the Whole WORK, 


1 Miſer, Shadwel, 1 LA FARE. The MIS ER. 
Miſer, Fielding. Dedicated to His Royal Highneſs zhe Prince 
of Wales. 


Sganarelle ou le Cocu Imaginaire. 
The Cuckold in Conceit. 
Dedicated to Miſs Wolſtenholme. 


Vol. II. containing, 


2 Citizen turn' d Gen- 2 Le Bourgeois Gentilhomme. 
leman, Ravenſcroft, The Cit turn'd Gentleman. 
| | Dedicated to His Royal Highneſs the Duke. 
2 Love's Contrivances, 3 Le Medicin malgre Lui. 


entlivre. A Doctor and No Doctor. 
| Dedicated to Dr. Mead. 


Vol III. containing, 


Sir Martin Marral, 4 f L*Etour 41 0 les Contr e-Tems . | 
Dryden. The Blunderer : Or the Counter- Plots. 
Dedicated to the Right Honourable Philip Earl 
| | . of Cheſterfield. EIA 
Les Precieuſes Ridicules. - 

The Conceited Ladies. 

Dedicated to Miſs Le Bas. 


Vol. IV. containing, 
Squire of Alſatia, L' Ecole des Maris. 
Shadwell, þ | e School for Husbands. 
ch | Dedicated to the Right Honourable the Lady 
mo Harriot Campbell, | 


6 L' Ecole 


6 Country Wife, s L' Ecole des Femmes. 
Wicherly. The School for Wives. 
c Dedicated to the Right Honourable Sir William 
| Yonge, Knight of the Bath. 


Vol. V. containing, 
7 Nonjuror, Cibber. 7 Tartuffe, ou L'Impoſteur. 
| | 'The Impoſtor. 


| Maſon to Mr. Wyndham of Clower-Wall, 
x in Glouceſterſhire. 

8 Wanton Wift, 8 George Dandin, ou le Mari Conſondi. 

Betterton. George Dandin, or the Husband Defeated, 


Dedicated to the Right Honourable the Lady *** 


| Val. VI. containing, 
1 | | 7 Le Miſantrope. 


icherly. he Man- Hater. —_ 
Dedicated to His Grace the Duke of Montagu, 
10 Trelboly, Van- 10 M. De Pourceaugnac. | 
brugh. Squire Lubberly. „ 
. Dedicated to the Right Honourable the Lady F 
Mary Wortley Montagu. 
1 Vol. VII. containing, 
11 Amphitryen, 11 Amphitrion. Amphitryon. 
Dryden. Dedicated to the Right Honourable George 


Dodington, Ey; 
Le Mariage Force. 
The Forc'd Marriage. | 
Dedicated to the Right Honourable the 
| Lady Harvey. 
12 Tender Husband, 12 Le Sicilien, ou L'Amour Peintre. 
Steele. The Sicilian, or Love makes a Painter. 
| Dedicated to Her Grace the Dutcheſs of 
| | Richmond. 


Vol. VIII. containing, 


Le Malade Imaginaire. 
The Hypochondriack. 
; Dedicated to His Grace the Duke of Argyle. 
13 Impertinents, 13 Les Faſcheax. The Impertinents. 
Shadwell. | Dedicated to the Right Honourable the Lord 
Carteret. 


2 a 


March 12, 1733. Os Saturday zexz will be Pabliſh'd, 
DEBORAH. An ORATORIO: Or, Sacred Dram 

As it is to be Perform'd on Saturday the 17th Inſtant at th 
King's Theatre in the {Jay-Markez. The Muſick Compos'd® 
Mr. Handel. Written by Mr. Humphreys. — * 
| | 


Fn | 


„ | bag pr, 


Iliam 


Vall, 


141, 
ated, 


jy . 


agu. 


ady 


rge | 


ter. 


* 


Juſt Pabliſh'd, 
The TRAVELS and ADVENTURES of the Sieur 
ACQUES MASS E: Being a very entertaining Account 

of his Arrival in an unknown Country in Terra Anſbvalis, after 

having ſuffer'd two Shipwrecks: Of the ſtrange Manners and 

Cuſtoms of the People: Of his curious Converſations with 

the Prieſts, Judges, and with the K IN G himſelt, on the Sub- 

jects of Religion, Trade, and almoſt all the Arts and Sciences: 

Of his Paſſage from the Southern Countries to Goa, where he 

was impriſon'd in the Inquiſition : Of his being taken by Pirates 

in his Voyage from thence to Lisbon; and of his Ranſom from 

Slavery, and Arrival at London: Beſides many other moſt di- 

verting Incidents, which are very agreeably interſpers'd in the 

Narrative. | | g | 


March 12, 1733. Next Week will be Publiſi d, 


SCANDERBEG., A Tragedy. As it is then to be Acted 
at the Theatre in Goodman's-Fielar, Written by Mr. Havard. 


| - Juſt Publiſh'd, 
„ ACHILLES, an OPERA. As it is Acted at the 


Fi, Re in Covent-Garden. Written by the late Mr, 
GAY. | | 


Naturam expellas furcd licet, uſque recurret. | Hor, 
With the Muſick prefixt to each Song. | 


1 Alfo juſt Pabliſh'd, | 
% The BOARDING SCHOOL; or, The S HAM 
CAPTAIN. An Opera. As it is perform'd at the Theatre 
Royal in Drury-Lane, by His Majeſty's Servants : Written by 
Mr. COFF E E, Author of the Beggar's Wedding, and The 
Devil to Pay. With the Muſick prefixt to each Song. 


| And the laſt New Play, call d, | 
CALIA, or, The Perjur'd LOVER, as it is AQed at the 


Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane, by His Majeſty's Servants. 


N. B. This Play is founded on a True Tragical Story in 
Common Lite, and the Incidents very Natural and Moving. 
And the Second Edition of | 
The MOCK DOCTOR: Or, The DUMB LADY 


Cur'd, a Comedy done from Moliere, with additional SONGS 


and Alterations. | 5 
Printed for John Watts at the Printing- Office in Wild-Cgurt 


near Lincoln's-Inn Fields. 


Dramatis Perſonæe. 


Lovegold, the Miſer, Mr. Griffin. 
Frederick, his Son, Mr. Bridgwater. | | 
Harriet, bis Daughter, Mrs. Butler. | 
Clermont, Mr. Mills, Jun. 

Mrs. Wiſely, Mrs. Grace. 

Mariana, i”) Mrs. Horton. 
Ramilie, Servant to Frederick, Mr. Cibber, Jun, | 
Lappet, Maid to Harriet, Mrs. Ra fror. 
'Wheedle, Maid to Mariana, Mrs. Mullart. 

Mr. Decoy, a Broter, Mr. Oates. 

Mr. Furniſh, an Upholferer, Mr. Fielding. 157 
Mr. Sparkle, a Jeweller, Mr. Berry. 7 
Mr. Sattin, a Mercer, | Mr. Grey. | = 
Mr. Liſt, a Tailor, OS Mr. Oates. a 
Cha. Bubbleboy, Mr. Mullart. 7 
A Lawyer, Mr.. Mullart. A 


Servants, &c. 
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pe affronted in fo publick a manner? 


1 4 f 3 * 7 88 ä 


A CTI SCENE Ek. 
SCENE, Lovegold's Honſs. 
LAPFET. nAMILER 


L'APPET. 


KRK LL hear no more. Perfidious Fellow! have 
x I for thee {lighted ſo many good Matches ? 
BE Have I for thee turn'd off Sir Oliver's 
Steward, and my Lord Landy's Butler, 


and ſeveral others, thy betters, and all to 


Ramil. Do but hear me, Madam. 

Lap. If thou wou'dlt have neglected me, was there 
o body elſe to dance a Minuet with but Mrs. Szſan 
roſ5-flitch, whom you know to be my utter Averſion? 
Ramil. Curſe on all Balls! henceforth I ſhall hate 
be Sound of a Violhe _ | 
Lap. I have more Reaſon, I am ſure, after having 
deen the Jeſt of the whole Company; what mult they 
hink of me, when they ſee you, after I have counte- 
anced your Addreſſes in the Eye of the World, take 
dut another Lady before me? 3 

Kamil. I'm ſure the World muſt think worſe of me, 
did they imagine, Madam, I could prefer any other to 
you. EE 


B Hu 


E R. 

Lap. None of your Wheedling, Sir, that won't do. 
If you ever hope to ſpeak to me more, let me fee you L 
affront the little Minx in the next Aſſembly you meet 4 
. | 25 En 1 
Ramil. Pl do it; and luckily, you know, we are 10 R 
have a Ball at my Lord Landy's the firft Night he lia, 
out of Town, where I'll give your Revenge ample S2 L 
rtisfaction. | | drill 

Lap. On that Condition I pardon you this time; 4 
bur it cver you do the like again . out 

Ramil. May I be baniſh'd for ever from thoſe dea of | 
Eyes, and be turn'd out of the Family while you lie oy 


in it. | 8 5 
SCENE II. 1 

Lappet, Wheedle, Ramilie. all 

Il beed. Dear Mrs. Lappet. Bel 


Lap. My Dear, this is extremely kind. 
AM beed. It is what all your Acquaintance mult do 
that expect to ſee you. It is in vain to hope for the 
Favour of a Viſit. 3 ; 
Lap. Nay, dear Creature, now you are barbarou 
my young Lady has ſtaid at home ſo much, I bare 
not had one Moment to my ſelf; the firſt time I hap 


gone out, I am ſure Madam wou'd have been to watF 
on Mrs. Mheedle. | 3 
M heed. My Lady has ſtaid at home too pretty mucif tn 
lately; Oh! Mr. Ramilie, are you confin'd too? you un 
Maſter does not ſtay at home, I am ſure; he can fin. 
the Way to our Houſe tho' you can't. = 
Rami. That is the only Happineſs, Madam, I em. 
him; bur Faith! I don't know how it is in this Par} 
liament Time, ones whole Days are fo taken up in the 
Court of Requeſt, and ones Evenings at Quadrille, the 
Duce rake me if I have ſcen one Opera ſince I came 
to Town. Oh! now I mention Operas, if you hav 
a mind ro fee Cato, I believe I can ſteal my Mafſter' 
Silver Ticket; for I know he is engaged to-morrow 
with ſome Gentlemen, who never leave their Bottle 
for Muſick. 8 5 
| Lap. 


of 
CC 


L 


The M 1 K E X. 3 


Te Lap. Ah, the Savages. 5 
you 4 | as Sas 
w_ AE No one can fay that of you, Mr. Ramilie, 


you prefer Muſick to every thing 
' Ramil.— But the Ladies. [Bell rings.) So there's 
lie my Summons. | | 3 | 
. 6, ff Lap. Well, but ſhall we never have a Party at Qua- 
" [grille more? 1 | 
# heed. O, don't name ir, I have worked my Eyes 
out ſince | faw you; for my Lady has taken a Whim 
of Flouriſhing all her old Cambrick Pinners and Hand- 
kerchiefs; in ſhort, my Dear, no Journey-W omari 
Sempſtreſs is half ſo much a Slave as I am. 
Lap. Why do you ſtay with her? 
Wheed. La, Child, where can one better ones ſelf 
all the Ladies of our Acquaintance are juſt the ſame. 
Beſides, there are ſome little Things that make a- 
mends, my Lady has a whole Train of Admirers. 
ſt o Kamil. Thar, Madam, is the only Circumſtance 
r the wherein ſhe has the Honour of reſembling you. | Bell 
Brings louder. \ You hear, Madam, I am obliged to 
leave you [Bell rings.] So, fo, ſo, would the Bell 
rowÞJ-'< ) 
were in your Guts. | 


have : 
I bad S CT E XN 4 Ml 


wy Lappet, Wheedle. . 
nuch! Lab. Oh! Mpeedle! I am quite ſick of this Family, 
dul the old Gentleman grows more covetous every Day he 
bY lives. Every thing is under Lock and Key; I can 
ſcarce ask you to eat or drink. | 
enn. Feed. Thank you, my Dear; but I have drank 
pa balf a dozen Diſhes of Chocolate already this Morning. 
\ 5d Lap. Well; but, my Dear, I have a whole Budget 
the of News to tell you. I have made ſome notable Dif- 
coveries. | | 
1 Hheed. Pray let us hear em. I have ſome Secrets 
ker of our Family too, which you ſhall know by and by. 


What a Pleaſure there is in having a Friend to tell 
theſe Things to? 


e to 


Ime; 


dear 
| live 


ks 


rrov 


orn Lap: You know, my Dear, laſt Summer my young 


Ld. Lady had the Misfortune to be overſet in a Boat be- 
zz tween 


4 "0 7 5 & 


tween Richmond and Twickenham, and that a certain 
young Gentleman, plunging immediately into the Wa. dent 
ter, ſav'd her Life at the Hazard of his own. — Oh! er's 


I ſhall never forget the Figure ſhe made at her rerun} W 
home, ſo wet, ſo draggled — ha, ha, ha. rant 

H/heed. Yes, my Dear, 1 know how all your fine L 
Ladies look, when they are never ſo little diſordered— jr A 


they have no need to be ſo vain of themſelves, | 

Lap. You are no Stranger to my Maſter's Way of hold 
rewarding People; when the poor Gentleman brought] H 
Miſs home, my Maſter meets 'em at the Door, and, men 
without asking any Queſtion, very civilly ſhuts it n 
gainſt him. Well, for a whole Fortnight afterwards þ* 
1 was continually entertained with the young Spark; 
Bravery, and Galantry, and Generoſity, and Beauty. 

Yheed. 1 can eafily gueſs; 1 ſuppoſe ſhe was rather] 
warmed than cool'd by the Water. Theſe MiſtreſſsÞ? 

of ours, for all their Pride, are made of juſt the ſame 
Fleſh and Blood as we are. | . 1 

Lap. About a Month ago my young Lady goes to 
the Play in an Undreſs, and takes me with her. We] 
far in Burton's Box, where, as the Devil would have] 
ir, whom ſhould we meet with bur this very Gentle-Þ 
man: Her Bluſhes ſoon diſcovered to me who he was; 
in ſhort, the Gentleman entertained her the whole 
Play, and I much miſtake if ever ſhe was ſo agrees: 
bly entertained in her Life. Well, as we were going! 
out, a rude Fellow thruſts his Hand into my Ladys 


Boſom, upon which her Champion fell upon him, 
and did fo maul him —— My Lady fainted away in my 1 
Arms; but as ſoon as ſhe came to her ſelf — had you] hs 
ſeen how the look'd on him. Ah! Sir, ſays ſhe, in 2 on 


mighty pretty Tone, ſure, you were born for my De- 
liverance: He handed her into a Hackney Coach, and 77 
ſet us down at Home. From this Moment Letters be- 
gan to fly on both Sides. 9 Li 
HYheed. And you took care to ſee the Poſt paid, Fo 
hope. | | ] 
Lap. Never fear that and now what do you thinkP — 


5 


a 


we haye contrived among us? We have got this very] : 
| | Gen-| 


r 5 
= Gentleman into the Houſe in the Quality of my Ma- 
ſter's Clerk. | 
! heed. Soh! here's fine billing, and cooing, I war- 
rant; Miſs is in a fine Condition. | 
Lap. Her Condition is pretty much as it was yet. 
How long it will continue fo, I know not. I am 
making up my Matters as faſt as I can; for this Houſe 
ok holds not me after the Diſcovery. | 
# //heed. I think you have no great Reaſon to la- 
ment the Loſs of a Place, where the Maſter keeps his 
own Keys. | 
Lap. The Devil take the firſt Inventor of Locks, 
ay I; but come, my Dear, there is one Key which I 
keep, and that, I believe, will furniſh us with ſome 
Sweetmeats; ſo if you will walk in with me, I'll tell 
you a Secret which concerns your Family. Ir is in 
your Power, perhaps, to be ſerviceable to me; I hope, 
my Dear, you will keep theſe Secrets ſafe; for one 
would not have it known that one publiſhes all the 


to hoop ; ES 

Ne Affairs of a Family, while one ſtays in it. [ Exeunt. 
cle. SCENE lv. A Garden, 

as; Clermont, Harriet. 


Cuer. Why are you melancholy, my dear Harriet 
do you repent that Promiſe of yours, which has made 
me the happieſt of Mankind? 
Har. You little know my Heart, if you can think 
it capable of repenting any thing I have done to- 
wards your Happineſs if I am melancholy, it is that I 
have it not in my Power to make you as happy as I. 
g f would. | | 
and . Cer. Thou art too bounteous. Every tender Word, 
from thoſe dear Lips, lays Obligations on me I never 
can repay z but if to love, to doat on you more than 
J. Life it ſelf, to watch your Eyes that I may obey your 
Wiſmnes before you ſpeak them, can diſcharge me from 


inkl any Part of that vaſt Debt I owe you, I will be punc- 
en tual in the Payment. | 


zen- B 3 Har. 


6 The M I & E N. 


Har. It were ungenerous in me to doubt you, and 


when I think what you have done for me, believe 1 
me, I muſt think the Balance on your Side. 5 wo 
Cle. Generous Creature! and doſt thou not for me — 
hazard the eternal Anger of your Father, the Re. + 
proaches of your Family, the Cenſures of the World ou 

who always blame the Conduct of that Perſon who = 


ſacrifices Intereſt to any Conſideration. 


Har. As for the Cenſures of the World, I deſpiſe i * 


Fr 


them while I do not deſerve them: Folly is forwards | 
to cenſure Wiſdom, than Wiſdom Folly.. I were wen! 
indeed not to embrace real Happineſs, becauſe the] 
World does not call it fo. | L 

\ Cler. Bur fee, my Deareſt, your Brother is come in-: 
to the Garden. | | 


| Hor. Is it not ſafe, think you, to let him into our 8e. 1 
Cret ! 1 
Cler. You know, by outwardly humouring your Fa. 9h 
ther, in railing againſt the Extrayagance of young Men, 155 5 
J have brought him to look on me as his Enemy, it! , 7 
will be firſt proper to ſet him right in that Point, * 
Beſides, in managing the old Gentleman, I ſhall fi *; 
be oblig'd to a Behaviour which the Impatience of aue 
his Temper may not bear; therefore I think it not 4 } 
adviſcable to truſt him; ar leaſt yet he will obſerve u. ¶ cut 
Adieu, my Heart's only Joy. , N 
Har. Honeſt Creature! what Happineſs may I pro- 7% ] 
, Poſe in a Life with ſuch a Husband ? what is there in 


Grandeur to recompenſe the Loſs of him? Parent 41 
chuſe as often ill for us, as we for our ſelves. They are 
too apt to forget how ſeldom true Happineſs lives in] 
a Palace, or rides in a Coach and Six. : 


Frederick, Harriet. _ 
Fred. Dear Harriet, good morrow, J am glad wh We 


find you alone 5 for I have an Affair to impart - vod in 
that I am ready to burſt with. - "| 


Har, You know, Brother, I am a yuity Conf- f 
dent. . | 1 


Fred. 


. 7 
Fred. As ever wore Petticoats; but this is an Af- 
hair of ſuch Conſequence — 

Har. Or it were not worth your telling me. 

Fred. Nor your telling again; in ſhort you never 
could diſcover it, I could afford you ten Year to guels 
it in. Iam—you will laugh immoderately when you 
|: now it. TI am— it is impoſſible to tell you. In 
n word —I am in Love. it; 
Har. In Love! | 

* Fred. Violently, to Diſtra@ion : So much i in Love, 
that without more Hopes than I at preſent ſee any 
Poſſibility of obtaining, I cannot live three Days. 
Har. And has this violent Diſtemper, pray, come 
upon you of a ſudden? 

Fred. No, 1 have bred it a long Time. It hath 
been growing theſe ſeveral Weeks. I ſtifled it as long 

as I could; but it is now come to a Criſis, and I 
muſt either have the Woman, or you will have no 
Brother. 

Hur. But who is this Wonen? for you have con- 
il | ceal'd it fo well, that I can't even guels. 

Fred. In the firſt place, the is a moſt intolerable Co- 

quette. 

| Har. That is a Deſcription 1 ſhall never find her 
out by. There are ſo many of her Siſters, you might 
as well tell me the Colour of her Complexion. 

Fred. Secondly, ſhe is almoſt eternally at Cards. 

Har. You muſt come ro Particulars, I ſhall never 
7 diſcover your Miſtreſs till you tell me more than that 
ſhe is a Woman, and lives in this Town. 

* Fred. Her Fortune is very ſmall. 

Har. I find you are enumerating her Charms. 

Fred. Oh! I have only ſhewn you the Reverſe but 
were you to behold the Medal on the right Side, you 
would ſee Beauty, Wir, Genteelneſs, Politeneſs 
in a word, you would ſce Mariana. 

Har. Mariana ha, ha, ha, you have ſtarted a 
Wild- gooſe Chaſe, indeed. But, if you could ever 
prevail on her, you may depend on it, it is an arrant 
Impoſſibility to prevail on my Father, and you may 
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eaſily imagine what Succeſs a diſinherited Son may like. | 
ly expect with a Woman of her Temper. ö 


3 
TM 
5 
by 
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Fred. I know ' tis difficult, but nothing's impoſiible 


to Love, at leaſt nothing's impoſlible to Woman; 
and therefore, if you and the ingenious Mrs. Lapp] 


will but lay your Heads together in my Favour, II 


ſhall be far from deſpairing; and in Return, Sitter, for] 
this Kindneſs.— 75s F- 
Har. And in Return, Brother, for this Kindneſs þ 
you may perhaps have it in your Power to do mea 
\ Favour of pretty much the ſame Nature. 5 
Love. [without] Rogue! Villain! N 
Har. Soh! what's the matter now ? what can hae 
thrown my Father into this Paſſion? | | 
Fred. The Loſs of an old Slipper, I ſuppoſe, or] 
ſomething of equal Conſequence. Let us ſtep afideF* 


into the next Walk, and talk more of our Affairs. 2 


"SCENE VI. 
Lovegold, Ramilie. 


Love. Anſwer me not, Sirrah; bur get you out of | 


my Houſe. | | 
Ram. Sir, IJ am your Son's Servant, and not yours, 
Sir; and I won't go out of the Houſe, Sir, unleſs! 
am turn'd out by my proper Maſter, Sir. | 
Love. Sirrah, I'll turn your Maſter out after you, 


like an extravagant Raſcal as he is; he has no need of 
'a Servant while he is in my Houſe, and here he dreſ- 
ſes out a Fellow at more Expence than a prudent 
Man might clothe a large Family at; it's plain enough 
what ule he keeps you for; but I will have no Spy“ 
upon my Affairs, no Ralcal continually prying into 
all my Actions, devouring all I have, and hunting a- 


bout in every Corner to ſee what he may ſteal. 


Rami). Steal ! a likely thing, indeed, to ſteal from ö 
a Man who locks up every Thing he has, and ſtand Þ 


Centry upon it Day and Night. 


Love. Pm all over in a Swear, leſt this Fellow ſhou'd N 


ſuſpect ſomething of my Money : [Aſide.] Hearkee, 
Raſcal, come hither, 1 wou'd adviſe you not to run | 
about 


p 
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haaſt taken from me. 


W/E Pg 


about the Town, and tell every Body you meet that 
I have Money hid, 

Ramil. W hy, have you any Money hid, Sir? 

Love. No, Sirrah, I don't ſay I have; but you may 
raiſe ſuch a Report, nevertheleſs. 

Ramil. Tis equal to me whether you have Money 
hid or no, ſince I cannot find it. 

Love. D'ye mutter, Sirrah? Get you out of my 
Houſe, I ſay; get you our this Inſtant. 

Ram. Well, Sir, I am going. 

Love. Come back; let me deſire you to carry na- 
thing away with you. 

Ram. What ſhould I carry? 5 | 

Love. That's what I wou'd ſee. Thele Boot-Sleeves 
were certainly intended to be the Receivers of ſtolen 
Goods, and I wiſh the Taylor had been hang'd who 
invented them. 'Turn your Pockets inſide our, if you 
pleaſe, but you are too practiſed a Rogue to pur any 
thing there. Theſe damn'd Bags have had many a 
good thing in them, I warrant you. 

Ram. Give me my Bag, Sir, 1 am in the moſt Dan- 
ger of being robb'd. | ; 

Love. Come, come, be honeſt, and return what thou 

Ram. Ay, Sir, that I could do with all my Heart, 
for I have taken nothing from you bur ſome Boxes on 


N the Ear. | 


Love. And haſt thou really ſtofen nothing? 
Ram. No really, Sir. f 
Love. Then get out of my Houſe while 'tis all well, 


and go to the Devil. | 


Ram. Ay, any where from ſuch an old covetous 


. | - Curmudgeon. 


Love. So, there's one Plague gone; now I will 80 
pay a Viſit to the dear Casket. 7; f 


SCENE VII. 


Lovegold, Frederick, Harriet. 
Love. In ſhort, I muſt find ſome ſafer Place ro de- 
polite thoſe three thouſand Guineas in, which I 0 
| _ Ecly? 
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ceiv'd Yeſterday ;z three thouſand Guineas are a Sum— 
Oh Heavens ! I have betray'd myſelf! my Paſſion has 
tranſported me to talk aloud, and I have been over- 
heard. How now! What's the matter? 

Fred. The Matter, Sir? ä 
Love. Ves, the Matter, Sir, I ſuppoſe you can re- 
peat more of my Words than theſe; I ſuppoſe you 
have overheard | 

Fred. What, Sir? 

Love. That, —— 

Fred. Sir! | | 

Love. What I was juſt now ſaying. 

Har. Pardon me, Sir, we really did not. 

Love. Well, I ſee you did overhear ſomething, and 

ſo I will reli you the whole: I was ſaying to myſelf, 
in this great ſcarcity of Money, what a Happinels it 
would be ro have three thouſand Guineas by one; 1 
tell you this, that you might not miſunderſtand me, 
and nine that I ſaid I had three thouſand Gui- 
neas! 8 

Fred. We enter not into your Affairs, Sir. 

Love. Ah! wou'd I had thoſe three thouſand Gui- 

neas! | 2 | 

Fred. In my Opinion | 
© Love. It wou'd make my Affairs extremely eaſy. 
Fred. Then it is very eaſily in your Power to raiſe 
'em, Sir, that the whole World knows. | 
Love. Iraiſe 'em! I raiſe three thouſand Guineas eaſi- 
ly! My Children are my greateſt Enemies, and will, 
by their way of talking, and by the extravagant Ex- 
pences they run into, be the Occaſion that one of theſe 

ays ſomebody will cut my Throat, imagining me to 
be made up of nothing but Guineas. | 
Fred. What Expence, Sir, do I run into? 

Love. How have you the Aſſurance to ask me that, 
Sir? when, if one was but to pick thoſe fine Feathers 
of yours off, from Head to Foot, one might purchaſe 
a very comfortable Annuity out of them: A Fellow, 
here, with a very good Fortune upon his back, wonders 


that he is call'd extravagant. In ſhort, Sir, you mult | 


rob me to appear in this manner. Seed, 
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Fred. How, Sir! rob you? 8 

Love. Ay, rob me; or how cou'd you ſupport this 
Extravagance ? 1 | 

Fred. Alas, Sir, there are fifty young Fellows, of my 
Acquaintance, that ſupport greater Extravagancies, and 
no one knows bow: Ah, Sir! there are ten thouſand 
pretty ways of living in this Town, without robbing 
ones Father. | : 

Love. What Neceſlity is there for all that Lace on 


your Coat? and all bought ar the firſt hand too, I war- 


rant you. If you will be fine, is there not ſuch a 


Place as Monmoath-Street in this Town, where a Man 


may buy a Suit for the third part of the Sum which his 
Taylor demands? And then, Periwigs! what need has 


a Man of Periwigs, when he may wear his own Hair? 


dare ſwear a good Periwig can't coſt leſs than fifteen 
or twenty Shillings. Heyday ! what, are they making 
Signs to one another which ſhall pick my Pocket? 

Har. My Brother and I, Sir, are diſputing which 


! ſhall ſpeak to you firſt, for we have both an Affair of 


Conſequence to mention to you. 

Love. And J have an Affair of Conſequence to men- 
tion to you both. Pray, Son, you who are a fine 
Gentleman, and converſe much amongſt the Ladies, 
what think you of a certain young Lady, called Ma- 
riana? 3 

Fred. Marin,, | 

Love. Ay, what do you think of her? 

Fred. Think of her, Sir! 

Love. Why do you repeat my Words? Ay, what 
do you think of her? | | 

Fred. Why, I think her the moſt charming Woman 
in the W orld. | 

Love. Wou'd ſhe not be a deſirable Match? 

Fred. So deſirable, that, in my Opinion, her Hus- 


; band will be the happieſt of Mankind. 


* Does ihe not promiſe to make a good Houſc- 
Wife | | | 

Fred, Oh! the beſt Houſewife upon Earth. 
Tove. Might not a Husband, think ye, live very 
ealy and happy with her? | 1 7 Fred. 
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Fred. Doubtleſs, Sir. 


Love. There is one thing I'm a little afraid of, that 
is, that ſhe has not quite as much Fortune as one might 


fairly expect. 


Fred. Oh, Sir! conſider but her Merit, and you | 


may eaſily make an Abatement in her Fortune: For 
Heaven's ſake, Sir, don't let that prevent your Deſign, 


Fortune is nothing in compariſon with her Beauty 


and Merit. 


Love. Pardon me there; however there may be 


ſome Matters found, perhaps, to make up ſome little 
Deficiency; and if you would, to oblige your Father, 
retrench your Extravagancies on this Occaſion, per- 
haps the Difference, in ſome time, might be made up. 

Fred. My deareſt Father, I'll bid adieu to all Extra- 
vagance for ever. | . 

Love, Thou art a dutiful, good Boy; and ſince [ 
find you have the ſame Sentiments with me, provided 
ſhe can but make out a pretty tolerable Fortune, I am 
ev'n reſolved to marry her. 5 

Fred. Ha! you reſolved to marry Mariana? 

Love. Ay, to marry Mariana. 

Har. Who, you, you, you? 

Love. Yes, I, I, I. | 

Fred. 1 beg you will pardon me, Sir, a ſudden Dizi- 
neſs has ſeiz d me, and I muſt beg leave to retire. 


S CE N E VIII. 
Lovegold, Harriet. 

Love. This, Daughter, is what I have reſolv'd for 
myſelf; as for your Brother, I have a certain Widow 
in my Eye for him; and you, my Dear, ſhall marry 
our good Neighbour, Mr. Spindle. | 

Har. I marry Mr. Spindle / 


Love. Ves; he is a prudent, wiſe Man, not much a- 


bove Fifty, and has a great Fortune in the Funds. 


Har. I thank you, my dear Papa, bur I had rather ; 


not marry, if you pleaſe. [ Curtſying. 
Love. | Mimicking her Curiſy.] I thank you, my good 
Daughter, bur I had rather you ſhou'd marry him, if 


you plealc. | Har. 


e 
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Har. Pardon me, dear Sir. 
Love. Pardon me, dear Madam. 

Har. Not all the Fathers upon Earth ſhall force m 
to it. . 
Love. Did ever Mortal hear a Girl talk in this man- 


p ner to her Father? . 

Har. Did ever Father attempt to marry his Daugh- 
„ter after ſuch a manner? In ſhort, Sir, I have ever 
been obedient to you; bur as this Affair concerns my 
e Happineſs only, and not yours, I hope you will give 


me leave to conſult my own Inclination. 
Love. I wou'd not have you proyoke me; I am re- 
ſolv'd upon the Match. Hs 


SCENE IX. 


. Lovegold, Clermont, Harriet. Ee 
[ Cler. Some People, Sir, upon Juſtice-Buſineſs, de- 
3 J fire to ſpeak with your Worſhip. | 
1 | Love. I can attend to no Buſineſs, this Girl has 
ſo perplex'd me. Huſſy, you ſhall marry as I wou'd 
have you, or —— | 
> Cler. Forgive my Interpoſing; dear Sir, what's the 
matter? Madam, let me intreat you not to put your 
Father into a Paſſion. | 
Love. Clermont, you are a prudent young Fellow. 
Here's a Baggage of a Daughter, who refuſes the moſt 
advantageous Match that ever was offer'd, both to her 
and to me. A Man of a vaſt Eſtate offers to take her 
without a Portion. 
> Cler. Without a Portion! Conſider, dear Madam, 
can you refuſe a Gentleman who offers to take you 
without a Portion? | a 
Love. Ay, conſider what that ſaves your Father. 
Har. Yes, but I conſider what I am to ſuffer. 
„ Cler. That's true, indeed; you will think on that, 
I Sir. Tho' Money be the firſt thing to be conſider- 
, cd in all Affairs of Life, yer ſome little Regard ſhould 
be had in this Caſe to Inclination. | 
1 || Love. Without a Portion. 
g | - Cler. You are in the right, Sir, that decides the 
thing 
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thing at once: And yet, I know there are People, 
who, on this Occaſion, object againſt a Diſparity of Age 


and 'Temper, which too often make the married State | 


utterly miſerable. 
Love. Without a Portion. 


Cler. Ah! there is no anſwering that. — Who can ! 


oppoſe ſuch a Reaſon as that? And yet there are ſe- 
veral Parents, who ſtudy the Inclinations of their Chil- 


dren more than any other thing, that would by no | 


means ſacrifice them to Intereſt; and. who eſteem, as 
the very firſt Article of Marriage, that happy Union 
of Affections, which is the Foundation of every Bleſ- 
ſing attending on a married State and who 

Love. Without a Portion. | 

Cler. Very true; that ſtops your Mouth at once — 
Without a Portion! Where is the Perſon who can find 
an Argument againſt that? | 

Love. Ha! is not that the barking of a Dog ? Some 
Villains are in ſearch of my Money. — Don't ſtir from 
hence, I'll return in an Inſtanr. | 

Cler. My deareſt Harriet, how ſhall I expreſs the 

Agony I am in on your account? 

Har. Be not too much alarm'd, ſince you may de- 

_ on my Reſolution. It may be in the Power of 

ortune to delay our Happineſs, but no Power ſhall 
force me to deſtroy your Hopes by any other Match. 
Ciler. Thou kindeſt, lovely Creature. 
Love. Thank Heaven, it was nothing but my Fear. 
Cler. Yes, a Daughter muſt obey her Father; ſuie is 
not to conſider the Shape, or the Air, or the Age of 

a Husband: Bur when a Man offers to take her with- 
1 Portion, ſhe is to have him let him be what he 
WII. | 
Love. Admirably well ſaid, indeed. 

_ Cler. Madam, I ask your Pardon if my Love for 
your ſelf and your Family carries'me a little roo far; 
be under no Concern, I dare (wear I ſhall bring her 
ro it. TY [ Zo Lovegold. 

Love. Do, do, I'll go in and ſee what theſe People 
wart with me. Give her a little more now, while 


ſhe's 


> w - 
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ſhe's warm, you will be time enough to draw the 
Warrant. „ | 

Cler. When a Lover offers, Madam, to take a Daugh- 
ter without a Portion, one ſhou'd enquire no farther 
every thing is contain'd in that one Article, and, with- 
out a Portion, ſupplies the Want of Beauty, Youth, 


| Family, Wiſdom, Honour, and Honeſty. 


Love. Gloriouſly ſaid ! Spoke like an Oracle! | 
Cler. So, once more we are alone together; believe 
me, this is a moſt painful Hypocriſy, it tortures me to 


oppoſe your Opinion, tho' I am not in earneſt, nor 


ſulpected by you of being ſo. Oh Harriet / how is the 
noble Paſſion of Love abus'd by vulgar Souls, who are 
incapable of taſting its Delicacies. When Love is great 
as mine, 
None can its Pleaſures, or its Pains declare 
We can but feel how exquiſite they are. | Exeunt. 


ACT. e 
SCENE continues. 
Frederick, Ramilie. 


Fred. HAT is the Reaſon, Sirrah, you have 
been out of the way, when J gave you 
Orders to ſtay here? * 
Kamil. Ves, Sir, and here did I ſtay, according to 
your Orders, till your good Father turn'd me out; and 
it is, Sir, at the extreme Hazard of a Cudgel that I 
return back again. | 5 yy 
Fred, Well, Sir, and what Anſwer have you brought, 
touching the Money? | 
Kamil. Ah, Sir! it is a terrible thing to borrow Mo- 


ney; a Man muſt have dealt with the Devil, to deal 


ith a Scrivener. 


Fred. Then it won't do, I ſuppoſe. 


Ramil. 
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Ramil. Pardon me, Sir, Mr. Decoy, the Broker, is 
a moſt induſtrious Perſon z he ſays he has done every 
thing in his Power to ſerve you; for he has taken a 
particular Fancy to your Honour. 

Fred. So then, I ſhall have the Five Hundred, ſhall [? 

Ramil. Yes, Sir, bur there are ſome trifling Condi- 
tions which your Honour muſt ſubmit to, before the 
Affair can be finiſhed. Tons 


Fred. Did he bring you to the Speech of the Perſon | 


that is to lend the Money? 

Ramil. Ah, Sir! things are not managed in that 
manner, he rakes. more care to conceal himſelf than 
you do; there are greater Myſteries in theſe Matters 
than you imagine; why, he wou'd not ſo much es 
tell me the Lender's Name; and he is to bring him to- 
day to talk with you in ſome third Perſon's Houle, to 
learn from your own Mouth the Particulars of your 


Eſtate and Family; I dare ſwear the very Name of 


our Father will make all things eaſy. 
| Fred. Chiefly the Death of my Mother, whoſe 
Jointure no one can hinder me '. 

Ramil. Here, Sir, I have brought the Articles; 
Mr. Decoy told me he took *em from the Mouth of 
the Perſon himſelf. Your Honour will find them ex- 
tremely reaſonable — the Broker was forc'd to ſtickle 
hard to get ſuch good ones: In the firſt place, the 
Lender is to ſee all his Securities; and the Borrower 
muſt be of Age, and Heir apparent to a large Eſtate, 
without Flaw in the Title, and entirely free from all 
Incumbrance; and that the Lender may run as little 
Riſque as poſſible, the Borrower muſt inſure his Life 
for the Sum lent; if he be an Officer in the Army, he 


is to make over his whole Pay, for the Payment of | 


both Principal and Intereſt, which, that rhe Lender 


may not burden his Conſcience with any Scruples, is | 


to be no more than zo per Cent. 
Fred. Oh, the conſcientious Raſcal ! 


Ramil. But as the ſaid Lender has not by him, ar 


pretint, the Sum demanded; and that, to oblige the 
Bot rower, he is himſelf forc'd to borrow of another, 
| | | A 
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at the rate of 4 per Cent. he thinks it but reaſonable, 
that the firſt Borrower, over and above the 30 per 
Cent. aforeſaid, ſhall alio pay this 4 per Cent. ſince it is 
for his Service only that this Sum is borrowed. 

Fred. Oh the Devil! What a Jew is here! 

Ramil. You know, Sir, what you have to do 


he can't oblige you to theſe Terms. 


Fred. Nor can I oblige him to lend me the Money 
without them; and you know that I muſt have, let 
the Conditions be what they will. 

Ram. Ay, Sir, why that was what I told him. 

Fred. Did you ſo, Raſcal? No wonder he inſiſts 


on ſuch Conditions, if you laid open my Neceſſities to 
him. | | 


Ram. Alas! Sir, I only told it to the Broker, who 


is your Friend, and has your Intereſt very much at 


heart. 


Fred. Well; is this all, or are there any more rea- 


ſonable Articles? 


Ramil. Of the Five Hundred Pounds required, the 


Lender can pay down, in Caſh, no more than Four Hun- 
dred; and for the reſt the Borrower mult take in 
| Goods, of which here follows the Catalogue. 


Fred. What, in the Devil's Name, is the Meaning 


of all this? 


Ramil. Imprimis, One large yellow Camlet Bed, 


lin'd with Sattin, very little caten by the Moths, and 
wanting only one Curtain. Six ſtuft Chairs of the 
ſame, a little torn, and the Frames Worm-caten, o- 
therwiſe not in the leaſt the worſe far wearing. 
One large Peer-Glaſs, with only one Crack in the 
middle. One Suit of Tapeſtry-Hangings, in which 

are curiouſly wrought the Loves of Mars and Venus, 
Venus and Adonis, Cupid and P/3che, with many other 
amorous Stories, which make the Hangings very pro- 
per for a Bed-Chamber. 


Fred. What the Devil is here! 
Ram. Item, One Suit of Drugget, with Silver Buttons, 


the Buttons only the worſe for wearing. Item, T'wo 


uskets, one of which only wants the Lo:k. One large 
NES Silver 


F 


Silver Watch, with Tompion's Name ro it. One Snuff. 


Box, with a Picture in it, bought at Mr. Deard's, | 
a proper Preſent for a Miſtreſs. Five Pictures with. Þ 
out Frames; if not Originals, all Copies by good] 


Hands; and one fine Frame without a Picture. 
Fred. Oons! what Uſe have I for all this? 


Ramil. Several valuable Books; amongſt which are 
all rhe Journals printed for thelc five Years laſt paſt, 
handſomly Bound and Lerrer'd. ———— The whole 


Works in Divinity of. 


Fred. Read no more: Confound the curſt Extor- 4 


tioner; I ihall pay 100 per Cent. 


Ramil. Ah, Sir! I with your Honour would conf 5 


der of it in time. 


Fred. I muſt have Money : To what Straits are 


we reduc'd by the curſt Avarice of Fathers! Well may 


we wiſh them dead, when their Death is the only In- 


troduction to our Living. 


| Ramil. Such a Father as yours, Sir, is enough to Þ 
make one do ſomething more than wiſh him dead. 
For my part, I haye never had any Inclinations towards F 

anging; and, I thank Heaven, I have lived to fee F 
whole Sets of my Companions ſwing out of the World, 
while I have had Addreſs enough to quit all manner of] 
Galantrics the Moment I {melt the Halter; I have al- 
ways had an utter Averſion to the ſmell of Hemp; but Þ 
Sir, I ask 
your Pardon —— has fo provok'd me, that I have of- 
ten with'd to rob him, and rob him I ſhall in the end, 


this Rogue of a Father of yours, Sir 


that's certain. 


Fred. Give me that Paper, that I may conſider a lit- Þ 


tle theſe moderate Articles. 


SCENE II. 
Lovegold, Decoy, Ramilie, Frederick. 


Decoy. In ſhort, Sir, he is a very extravagant young 
Fellow, and fo preſs'd by his Neceſſities, that you may 


bring him to what Terms you pleaſe. 


Love. But do you think, Mr. Decoy, there is no dan- 


pr Do you know the Name, the Family, and the 
Eſtate of the Borrower? — | Decoy. 


* 
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uff. Decoy. No, I cannot give you any perfect Informa- 
ds, tion yet, for it was by the greateſt Accident in the 
th- World that he was recommended to me; but you will 
bod learn all theſe from his own Lips; and his Man aſſur'd 
me you wou'd make no Difficulty, the Moment you 
7 knew the Name of his Father; all that I can tell you 
are] is, that his Servant ſuys the old Gentleman is extreme- 
aſt, ly rich, he call'd him a covetous old Raſcal. | 
ole Love. Ay, that is the Name which theſe Spend- 
thrifts, and the Rogues, their Servants, give to all ho- 
neſt prudent Men who know the World, and the Va- 
lue of their Money. | | 

Decoy. This young Gentleman is an only Son, and 
is ſo little afraid of any future Competitors, that he ol- 
fers to be bound, if you inſiſt on it, that his Father 
ſhall die within theſe eight Months, 5 

Love. Ay, there's ſomething in that; I believe 
then I ſhall let him have the Money. Charity, Mr. De- 
coy, Charity obliges- us to ſerve our Neighbour, I 
ſay, when we are no Loſers by ſo doing. 

Decoy. Very true, indeed. 
Ramil. Heyday ! whar can be the Meaning of this? 
our Broker talking with the old Gentleman ! 
Decoy. So, Gentlemen! I ſee you are in great Haſte; 
bur who told you, pray, that this was the Lender? 1 
aſſure you, Sir, I neither diſcover'd your Name, nor 
your Houſe: But, however, there is no great harm 
done, they are Pcople of Diſcretion, ſo you may freely 

tranſact the Affair now. 

Love. How! ES | 

Decoy. This, Sir, is the Gentleman that wants to 
borrow the Five Hundred Pounds I mentioned to 
you. 

Love. How! Raſcal, is ir you that abandon your 
{elf ro theſe intolerable Extravagancies? 

Fred.] muſt even ſtand buff, and out- face him. [ A/ide. ] 
And is it you, Father, that diſgrace yourſelf by 
theſe ſcandalous Extortions ? 

- [Ramilie and Decoy /neak off. 


. „ Love. 


2 3 


Ing at ſuch Intereſt ? 
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Love. Is it you that would ruin your ſelf, by taking Þ 
up. Money at fuch Intereſt ? ; b 
Fred. Is it you that wou'd enrich your ſclf, by lend. F 


Love. How dare you, after this, appear before my Þ 
Face ? | 
Fred How dare you, after this, appear before ther 
Face of the World? | . 
Love. Get you out of my Sight, Villain; get out Þ 
of my Sight. | | R 
Fred. Sir, I go; but give me leave to ſay — | 
Love. I'll not hear a Word. I'Il prevent your at- 
tempting any thing of this nature for the furure. — i 
Get out of my Sight, Villain. —— I am not forry for Þ 
this Accident; it will make me hencetorth keep a Þ 
ſtricter Eye over his Actions. [ Exeunt. Þ 


SCENE III, An Apartment in Lovegold's Houſe, N 
| Harrier, Mariana. ö 


Mar. Nay, Harriet, you muſt excuſe me; for of all 
People upon Earth, you are my greateſt Favourite: 
Bur I have had ſuch an intolerable Cold, Child, 
that it is a Miracle J have recover'd ; for, my 
Dear, wou'd you think I have had no leſs than three 
Doctors? | x | 
; 6 Nay, then it is a Miracle you recover'd, in- 

eed. 

Mar. Oh! Child, Doctors will never do me any 
harm, for I never take any thing they preſcribe: 1 
don't know how it ie, when one's ill one can't help 
ſending for them; and you know, my Dear, my Ma- 
2 * Phyſick better than ſhe does any thing, but 

ards. | 

Har. Were I to take as much of Cards, as you do, 
I don't know which 1 ſhou'd nauſeate moſt. 

Mar. Oh! Child, you are quite a Tramontane: I 
mult bring you to like dear Spadille. | proteſt, Har- 
riet, if you wou'd take my Advice in ſome things, you hir 
wou'd be the molt agreeable Creature in the World. = 
Har. Nay, my Dear, I am in a fair way of being O 


obliged to obey your Commands, | Mar. Pri 
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Mar. That wou'd be the happieſt thing in the World 
for you; and I dare ſwear you wou'd like them ex- 
tremely, for they wou'd be exactly oppoſite to every 
Command of your Father's. 4 
Har. By that, now, one wou'd think you were mar- 
ried already. | | 
| Mar. Married, my Dear! | 
Har. Oh, I can tell you of ſuch a Conqueſt! you 
will have ſuch a Lover within theſe Four-and-twenty 
Hours! | 
Mar. J am glad you have given me timely Notice of 
it, that I may turn off ſomebody to make room for 
bim; but I believe I have liſted him already. Oh Har- 
riet! J have been ſo plagu'd, fo peſter'd, fo fatigu'd, 
ſince I ſaw you with that dear Creature, your Brother 
IIa ſhort, Child, he has made arrant downright 
I. ove to me; if my Heart had not been harder than 
Adamant it ſelf, 1 had been your Siſter by this time. 


l Har. And if your Heart be not harder than Ada- 
mant, you will be in a fair way of being my Mother 
„ ſhortly; for my good Father has this very Day decla< 
red ſuch a Paſſion for you — : 

e Mar. Your Father! 


Hlar. Ay, my Dear. What ſay you to a comely 
old Gentleman, of not much above Threeſcore, that 
loves you fo violently? I dare ſwear he will be con- 


7 | {tant to you all his Days. 

[ & MAdar. Ha, ha, ha! I ſhall die. Ha, ha, ha! You 
, 

U 


extravagant Creature, how cou'd you throw away all 
this Jeſt at once; it wou'd have turniſh'd a prudent 
3 Perſon with an Annuity of Laughter for Life. Oh! Iam 


charm'd with my Conqueſt; I am quite in Love with 
him already. I never had a Lover yet abo ve half his 

Age. ; 
Her. Lappet and I have laid a delightful Plot, if you 
; 2 but come into it, and counterfeit an Affection for 
1 him. | 
Mar. Why, Child, I have a real Affection for him: 
Oh! methinks | fce you on your Knees already —— 
Pray, Mam3, pleaſe to give me your Bleſſing. Oh! I 
8 C 3 lee 
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ſee my loving Bridegroom in his three-fold Nightcap, 
his Flannel Shirt; methinks I ſee him approach me 
with all the lovely Gravity of Age; I hear him whif- Þ 
per charming Sentences of Morality in my Ear, more 
inſtructive than all my Grandmother e' er taught me. 
Oh! I ſmell him ſweeter; oh! ſweeter than even 
 Hartſhorn itlelf. Ha, ha, ha! ſee, Child, how beau- 
tiful a fond Imagination can paint a Lover: Would 
not any one think now we had been a happy Couple 


together, Heaven knows how long ? 


Har. Well, you dear mad Creature, but do you | 
think you can maintain any of this Fondneſs to his | 
Face? for I know ſome Women, who ſpeak very fond. F 
ly of a Husband to other People, but never ſay one 


civil thing to the Man himſelt. 


Mar. Oh! never fear it; one can't indeed bring 
one's ſelt to be civil to a young Lover; but as for 
theſe old Fellows, I think one may play as harmleſly Þ 
with them as with one another. Young Fellows are 
perfect Bears, and muſt be kept at a diſtance; the old F 
ones are mere Lap-Dogs, and when they have agree- Þ 


able Tricks with them, one is equally fond of both. 
Har. Well, bur now I hope you will give me leave 
to ſpeak a Word or two ſeriouſly, in favour of my 
poor Brother. 1 | 

Mar. Oh! I ſhall hate you if you are ſerious: 
Auh! ſee what your wicked Words have occaſion'd; 


I proteſt you are a Conjurer, and certainly deal with 
the Devil. 85 


SCENE IV. 


Frederick, Mariana, Harriet. | 
Har. Oh, Brother! Tam glad you are come to plead 


your own Cauſe; I have been your Solicitor in your 


Abſence. 


Fred. I am afraid, like other Clients, I ſhall plead | 
much worſe for my ſelf, than my Advocate has 


done. 


very artful Counſel. 
Fred. 


+ 
1 
* 


Mar. Perſons, who have a bad Cauſe, ſhou'd hare 


69 . 
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Fred. When the Judge is determin'd againſt us all, 
Art will prove of no Effect. | | 
Mar. W hy then, truly, Sir, in fo terrible a Situa- 
tion, I think the ſooner you give up the Cauſe the 
better. | 
Fred. No, Madam, I am reſolv'd to perſevere; for, 


when one's whole Happineſs is already at ſtake, I fee 


nothing more can be hazarded in the Purſuit. It might 
be, perhaps, a Perſon's Intereſt to give vp a Cauſe, 
wherein Part of his Fortune was concern'd but, when 


the Diſpute is about the whole, he can never loſe by 


perſeyering. | 3 
Mar. Do you hear him, Harriet? I fancy this 
Brother of yours would have made a moſt excellent 


Lawyer. I proteſt, when he is my Son-in-law, I'II 


even ſend him to the Temple : Tho' he begins a lit- 
tle late, yer Diligence may bring him to be a great 


T 

7 

* 

D 

F - Man 
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Fred. I hope, Madam, Diligence may ſucceed in 


Love, as well as Law; ſure, Mariana is not a more 


crabbed Study than Coke upon Littleton? 
Mar. Oh! the Wretch, he has quite ſuffocated me 
with his Compariſon; I muſt have a little Air: Dear 


Harriet, let us walk in the Garden. 


Fred. 1 hope, Madam, I have your leave to attend 
you. 


Mar. My Leave! No, indeed, you have no Leave 
of mine; but if you will follow me, I know no way 


to hinder you. | 
Har. Ah, Brother! I wiſh you had no greater Ene- 


my in this Affair than your Miſtreſs. 
8 . . 
Ramilie, Lappet. 
Lap. This was, indeed, a moſt unlucky Accident; 


however, 1 dare lay a Wager I ſhall ſucceed better 


with him, and ger ſome of thoſe Guineas you would 
have borrowed. 


Kamil. J am not, Madam, now to learn Mrs. La- 
pet's Dexterity; but if you get any thing out of him, 
4 I ſhalt 
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I ſhall think you a Match for the Devil. Sooner than 
to extract Gold from him, I wou'd engage to extract 
Religion from a Hypocrite, Honeſty from a Lawyer, 
Health from a Phyſician, Sincerity from a Courtier, 
or Modeſty from a Poct. I think, my Dear, you have 
liv'd long enough in this Houſe to know that Gold is 
a very dear Commodity here. 3 

Lap. Ah! but there are ſome certain Services which 
will tqueeze it out of the cloſeſt Hands; there is one 
Trade, which, I thank Heaven, I am no Stranger to, 
wherein all Men are Dabblersz and he who will ſcarce Þ 
afford himſelf cither Meat or Clothes, will {till pay for 
the Commodities I deal in. | F 

Ramil. Your humble Servant, Madam; I find you 
don't know our good Maſter yet; there is not a Wo- 


man in the World, who loves to hear her pretty ſclf 'F 


talk never ſo much, but you may caſter ſhut her Mouth, 
than open his Hands; as for Thanks, Praiſes, and 
Promiſes, no Courticr upon Earth is more libe- ÞÞ 
ral of them; but for Money, the Devil a Penny: [i 
There's nothing fo dry as his Careſſes; and there is no 
Husband, who hates the Word Wife half ſo much as Þ 
he does the Word Give; inſtead of ſaying, I give you 
a Good-morrow, he always ſays, I lend you a Good- Þ 
morrow. | 
Lap. Ah! Sir, let me alone to drain a Man; I Þ 
have the Secret to open his Heart, and his Purſe roo. 
Famil. I defy you to drain the Man we talk of, of 
his Money; he loves that more than any thing you 
can procure him in exchange; the very Sight of a 
Dun throws him into Convulſions; 'tis touching him 
in the only ſenſible Part; 'tis piercing his Heart, tear- 
ing out his Vitals, to ask him for a Farthing : But 
here he is, and if you get a Shilling out of him, I'll i 
marry you without any other Fortune. - 
Sv EINE YT: 
Lovegold, Lapper. 1 
Lose. All's well hitherto my dear Money is fafe. | 
Is it you, Lapper ? | ; 


Lap, | 
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3 Lap. I ſhou'd rather ask if it be you, Sir: why you 
look ſo young and vigorous. | 
Love. Do I, do I? | 
Lap. Why, you grow younger and younger every 
Day, Sir; you never look'd half ſo young in your 
Lite, Sir, as you do now. Why, Sir, I know fifty 
young Fellowsgot five and twenty, that are older than 
ou are. 1 
7 : Love. That may be, that may be, Lappet, conſiders 
ing the Lives they lead, and yer I am a good ten Years 
above fifty. es, pts oo 
Lap. Well, and what's ten Years above fifty? 'tis 
the very Flower of a Man's Age. Why, Sir, you are 
now in the very Prime of your Life. 
Love. Very true, thar's very true, as to Underſtand- 
ing; but I am afraid, cou'd I rake off twenty Years, 
zit would do me no Harm with rhe Ladies, Lappet. 
How goes on our Affair with Mariana? Have you 
2 mention'd any thing about what her Mother can give 
her? For, now-a-days, no Body marries a Woman un- 
leſs ſhe bring ſomething with her, beſides a Petticoat. 
Lap. Sir! why, Sir, this young Lady will be worth 
you as good a thouſand Pound a Year as ever was 


9 
© 
at 
2 
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told. | | 
Tore. How, a thouſand Pound a Year ! 
= Lap, Yes, Sir; there's in the firſt Place the Article 
of a Table, ſhe has a very little Stomach, the does 
not eat above an Ounce in a Fortnight, and then as 
to the Quality of what ſhe cats, you'll have no need 
of a French Cook upon her Account; as for Sweet- 
meats, ſhe mortally hates them. So there is the Arti- 
cle of Deſerts wiped off all at once — you'll have no 
need of a Confectioner, who wou'd be eternally bring- 
ing in Bills for Preſerves, Conſerves, Biſcakes, Com- 
1 fits, and Jellies, of which half a dozen Ladies wou'd 
[ſwallow you ten Pounds worth at a Meal; this, 
think, we may very moderately reckon at two hun- 
2 dred Pound a Year, at leiſt. Item, for Clothes, ſhe 
has been bred up at ſuch a Plainneßs in them, that 
ſhou'd we allow but for three Birth-Night So'ts a a 
10. i | | Tear, | 
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Year ſaved, which are the leaſt a Town Lady woud ] 
expect, there go a good two hundred Pounds a Vear V 
more; for Jewels (of which ſhe hates the very Sight) ©2 
the yearly Intereſt of what you muſt lay out in Þ 
them wou'd amount to one hundred Pounds. Laft. Þ 
ly, ſhe has an utter Deteſtation for Play, at which 1 Þ 
have known ſeveral moderate Ladies loſe a good two 
thouſand Pounds a Year; now let us take only the! 
fourth Part of that, which amounts to five hundred 
to which, if we add two hundred Pound on the Ta- 
ble Account, two hundred Pound in Clothes, and one 
hundred Pound in Jewels, there is, Sir, your thou: | 
ſand Pound a Year in hard Money. Þ| 

Love. Ay, ay, theſe are pretty Things, it muſt be!“ 
confeſs'd, very pretty Things; but there's nothing real! 
in em. | [4 
Lap. How, Sir, is it not ſomething real to bring! 
you, in Marriage, a vaſt Store of Sobriety, the Inher- 7 
rance of a great Love for Simplicity of Dreſs, and a 
vaſt acquired Fund of Hatred for Play. 1 
. Love. This is downright Railery, Lappet, to make 


me up a Fortune out of the Expences ſhe won't put Þ 


me to; I aſſure you, Madam, I ſhall give no Acquit- [ 
rance for what I have not receiv'd; in ſhort, Lappe 
I muſt touch, touch, touch ſomething real. | 
Lap. Never fear, you ſhall touch ſomething real: II 
have heard them talk of a certain Country, where ſheÞ 
has a very pretty Freehold, which ſhall be put into] 
your Hands. | | . 
Love. Nay, if it were a Copy- hold I ſhou'd be 
glad to touch it; but there is another thing that di. 
turbs me. You know this Girl is young, and young] 
People generally love one another's Company; it would] 
ill agree, with a Perſon of my Temper, to keep an Aſ. 
_ tor all the young Rakes and flaunting Girls in 
own, | 8 
Lap. Ah, Sir, how little do you know of her! this 
is another Particularity that I had to tell you of, ſhe 
has a molt terrible Averſion for all young People, andÞ 


5 


loves none but Perſons of your Years. I wou'd ad- 


vile be 
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viſe you, above all Things, to take care not to appear 
too young. She inſiſts on ſixty ar leaſt. She ſays that 
fifty fix Years are not able to content her. 
Love. This Humour is a little ſtrange, methinks. 
Lap. She carries it farther, Sir, than can be ima» 
7 gin'd, ſhe has in her Chamber ſeveral Pictures; bur 
what do you think they are? None of your ſmock- 
fac'd young Fellows, your Adonis's, your Cephalus's, 
your Paris's, and your Apollo's. No, Sir, you ſee no- 
"F* thing there, but your handſom Figures of Saturn, King 
7 Priam, Old Neſtor, and good Father Anchiſes upon his 
"#7 Son's Shoulders. | 5 | 
Love. Admirable, this is more than I cou'd have 
hoped; to ſay the truth, had I been a Woman I 
2 ſhou'd never have lov'd young Fellows. | 
Lap. I believe you; pretty ſort of ſtuff, indeed, 
to be in love with, your young Fellows; pretty Maſ- 
ters, indeed, with their fine Complexions, and their 
fine Feathers: Now, I ſhou'd be glad to taſte the Sa- 
vour that is in any of them. FS 
Love. And do you really think me pretty tolerable? 
Lap. Tolerable! you are ravithing: If your Picture 
was drawn by a good Hand, Sir, it wou'd be inva- 
luable! turn about a little, if you pleaſe; there, what 
can be more charming? let me ſee you walk, there's 
a Perſon for you, tall, ſtraight, free and degagee; why, 
Sir, you have no Fault about you. | 
Love. Not many, hem, hem, not many, I thank 
Heaven; only a few Rheumatick Pains now and then, 
„and a ſmall Catarrhe that ſeizes me ſometimes. | 
Lap. Ah, Sir, that's nothing, your Catarrhe fits ve- 
ry well upon you, and you cough with a very good 
Grace. | 
Love. But tell me, what does Mariana ſay of my 
2 Perſon ? | 
Lap. She has a particular Pleaſure in talking of it; 
and I aſſure you, Sir, I have not been backward on 
all ſuch Occaſions to blazon forth your Merit, and to 


44. make her ſeuſible how advantageous a Match you will 
be to her. 


Love. 
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Love. You did very well, and I am obliged to yoy, 
Lap. Bur, Sir, I have a (mal! Favour to ask of you, 

— ] have a Law-ſuit depending, which I am on the 

very Brink of loſing for want of alittle Money. [He looks 

Gravely.) And you could eaſily procure my Succeſs, 

if you had the leaſt Friendſhip for me: You can't 

imagine, Sir, the Pleaſure ſhe takes in talking of you. 

[ He looks pleas d.] —Ah! how you will delight her, how 

your venerable Mien will charm her. She will never 

be able to withſtand you. But indeed, Sir, this 

Law-ſuir will be of a terrible Conſcquence to me. [Ii 

looks grave again.] 1 am ruin'd, if I] loſe it, which a 

very ſmall Matter might prevent. Ah! Sir, had you 


but ſcen the Raptures with which ſhe has heard me 


talk of you, [ He reſumes his Cayety.] how Pleaſure 
ſparkled in her Eyes at the recital of your good Qua- 
lities. In ſhort, to diſcover a Secret to you, which! 
promis'd to conceal, I have work'd up her Imagina- 


Lion, 'till ſhe is downright impatieat of having the 


Match concluded. ny 
Love. Lappet, you have acted a very friendly Part, 
and I own that I nave all the Obligations in the World 
to you. | 
Lap. I beg you would give me this little Aſſiſtance, 


Sir ; [He looks ſerious.) it will ſer me on my Feet, 


and I thall be eternally obliged to you. 
Love. Farewcl, I'll go and finiſh my Diſpatches. 


Lap. I aſſure you, Sir, you cou'd never aſſiſt me in 


a greater Necctlity. 


Love. I muit go give ſome Orders about a particu- Þ 


lar Affair. 


Lap. I would not importune you, Sir, if I was not ; 


forc'd by the laſt Extremity. | . 
Love. I expect the Tailor about turning my Coat: 


Don't you think this Coat will look well enough turn'd, ; 


and with new Buttons, for a V/edding-Suit ? 


Lap. For Pity fake, Sir, don't refule me this ſmall 1 
Favour ;, I ſhall be undone, indeed, Sir. If it were but 


fo {mall a Matter as ten Pound, Sir. 
Love. | think 1 hear the Tailor's Voice. 


Lap. 


H. 
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Lap. If it were but five Pound, Sir, but three Pound, 
Sir; nay, Sir, a ſingle Guinea wou'd be of Service for 
a Day or two. | 5 

* [4s he offers to go out on either fide ſhe intercepts him. 
Tove. I muſt go, I can't ſtay ; hark there, ſome- 
body calls me. I'm very much oblig'd to you, in- 
3 deed, I am very much oblig'd to you. 

” Lap. Go to the Gallows, to the Devil, like a 
covetous good for nothing Villain, as you are. Ra- 


milie is in the right; however, I ſhall not quit the 
Affair; for tho” I get nothing out of him, I am ſure 
of my Reward from the other Side. 

Fools only to one Party will confide, | 
Good Politicians will both Parties guide, 8 
And, if one fails, they're fee'd on c' other Side. 


1. SCENE continues. 


Harriet, Frederick, Clermont. 


e, Fred. J Think, Sir, you have given my Siſter a very 
ſubſtantial Proof of your Affection. I am ſor- 

ry you could have had ſuch a Suſpicion of me, as to 

imagine I could have been an Enemy to one, who has 

approv'd himſelf a Gentleman and a Lover. 

* Cler. If any thing, Sir, could add to my Misfor- 

Runes, it would be ro be thus oblig'd, without having 

any Proſpect of repaying the Obligation. 

Fred. Every Word you ſpeak is a farther Conviction 

do me, that you are what you have declar'd yourſelf; 


u- 
107 
it: for there is ſomething in a generous Education, which 
'd, It is impoſſible for Perſons, who want that Happineſs, 
J counterfeit; therefore henceforth I beg you to be- 
1all eve me ſincerely your Friend. | 

but Har. Come, come, pray a Truce with your Com- 
F'inents z for | hear my Father's Cough coming this 
ay. | SCENE. 
22 
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Lovegold, Frederick, Clermont, Harrier. 


Love. So, ſo, this is juſt as I would have it; let n 
me tell you, Children, this is a prudent young Man, Þ 
and you cannot converſe too much with him. He 
will teach you, Sir, for all you hold your Head þ Þ 
high, better Senſe then to borrow Money at fifty Þ 
per Cent: and you, Madam, I dare ſay he will infuſe 
good Things into you too, if you will but hearken Þ 
to him. 
Fred. While you live, Sir, we ſhall want no other 
Inſtructor. | | 
Love. Come hither, Harriet; you know to- night m 
I have invited our Friend and Neighbour Mr. Hyindb. 
Now I intend to take this Opportunity of ſaving theÞ 
Expence of another Entertainment, by inviting Maria.] 
nua and her Mother; for, I obſerve, that take what carte 
one will, there is always more Victuals provided on 
theſe Occaſions than is eat; and an addicional Guest 
makes no additional Expence. : N 
Cler. Very true, Sir; beſides, tho' they were u 


= 


riſe hungry, no one ever calls for more at another Per. 


ſon's Table. . f 
Love. Right, honeſt Clermont, and to rife with | 


. 
{ 


Appetite is one of the wholeſomeſt Things in the thi 
World. Harriet, I would have you go immediate ſuc 
and carry the Invitation; you may walk thither, an dre 


they will bring you back in a Coach. W 
Har. I ſhall obey you, Sir. | tha 
Love. Go, that's my good Girl; and you, Sir, 1 © 

defire you would behave yourſelf civilly at Supper. Mc 
Fred. Why ſhould you ſuſpe& me, Sir? „ 
Love. J know, Sir, with what Eyes ſuch Sparks Car 

you look upon a Mother- in- law; but if you hope f ney 
my Forgiveneſs of your late Exploit, I would advif can 

you to behave to her in the moſt affectionate Mann C 

imaginable, | ; | a N 
Fred. I cannot promiſe, Sir, to be overjoy'd at h- * 

y ! 


being my Mother- in- law; but this I will promile yo 
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T will be as civil to her as you could wiſh. I will be- 
hold her with as much Affection as you can deſire me; 
that is an Article upon which you may be ſure of a 
et moſt punEual Obedience. 
n, Love. Thar, I think, is the leaſt I can expect. 


e Fred. Sir, you ſhall have no Reaſon to complain. 
1 SCENE IM. i 

aſe ! Lovegold, Clermont, James. 

ten James. Did you ſend for me, Sir? 


Love. Where have you been? for I have wanted 
ou above an Hour. | | 
James. Whom, Sir, did you want? your Coach- 

ght man, or your Cook? for I am both one and rother. 


| 


4h. Love. I want my Cook, Sir. 

the ; James. I thought, indeed, it was not your Coach- 
i man; tor you have had no great Occaſion for him 
care fince your laſt Pair of Geldings were ſtarv'd Bur 
on your Cook, Sir, ſhall wait on you in an Inſtant. 
ueltÞ [ Puts off his Coachman's Great Coat, and appears as 


a Cook. 
Love. What's the Meaning of this Folly ? 
James. I am ready for your Commands, Sir. 
Love. I am engag'd this Evening to give a Supper. 
h ar | James. A Supper, Sir! I have not heard the Word 


c 
— 
— 


FY 

CD 
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tie this half Year. I have indeed now and then heard of 
teh ſuch a thing as a Dinner; but for a Supper I have not 
aul dreſs'd one ſo long, that I am afraid my Hand is out. 
* Love. Leave off your ſaucy Jeſting, Sirrah, and ſee 
that you provide me a good Supper. 
ir, WR James. That may be done, Sir, with a good deal of 
r. Money. . | | 
Love. What, is the Devil in you? always Money. 
ks Can you ſay nothing elſe, but Money, Money, Mo- 
xe ol ney ? All my Servants, my Children, my Relations, 
adriſſi can pronounce no other Word than Money. 1 
ann Cler, J never heard ſo ridiculous an Anſwer; here's 
a Miracle for you indeed, ro make a good Supper 
with a good deal of Money; is there any thing ſo ea- 
ly ? Is there any one who can't do it? Wou'd a Maa 
| | ſhew 


at he 
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ſhew himſelf to be a good Cook, he muſt make a good C 
Supper out of a little Money. | eat. 

James. I with you would be ſo good, Sir, as 1 [ 
ſhew us that Art, and take my Office of Cook upon! Ne: 


yourſelt. : i Gol 
Love. Peace, Sirrah, and tell me what we can have Þ Chi 
James. There's a Gentleman, Sir, who can furniſh ! * 
you out a good Supper with a little Money. #4 7 
ve. Anſwer me yourſelf. 1 


James. Why, Sir, how many will there be at Table? ... - 
Love. About eight or ten; but J will have a Sup. wo 
per drels'd bur for eight: for if there be enough for 
eight, there is enough for ten. be 
James. Suppoſe, Sir, you have at one End of the 
Table a good handſome Soop; at the other, a fine 
Meſipbalia Ham and Chickens; on one Side a Filler of Þ 
Veal roaſted z and on the other a Turkey, or rather 2 
Buſtard; which, I believe, may be bought for a Gui- Mt ; 
nca, or thereabouts. = : 13 
Love. What, is the Fellow providing an Entertain- MM 5. 
ment for my Lord Mayor, and the Court of Alder- 
men? : | ; 
James. Then, Sir; for the ſecond Courſe, a Leaſh 
of Pheaſants, a Leaih of far Poulards, half a dozen 
Partridges, one dozen of Quails, two dozen of Orto- 
lans, three dozen | | . 
Love. | Putting his Haud before James's Mouth.) Ab, 
Villain! you are catiog up all I am worth. | 
Fames. Then a Ragour | 


Love. | Stopping his Mouth again.] Hold your extr»Þ 
vagant Tongue, Sirrah. | 1 

Cler. Have you a mind to burſt them all? Has my 
Maſter invited People to cram ' em to Death? Or do 10 
you think his Friends have a mind to eat him up at] 
one Supper? Such Servants as you, Mr. James, ſhould Þ 
be often reminded of that excellent Saying of a very. 
wile Man, Ve muſt eat 10 live, and not live to eat. 0 

Love. Excellently well ſaid, indeed; it is the fineſt] 
Sentence I ever heard in my Life. We muſt live 1 
eat, and not eat 10 —. No that is not it, how did you 
tay ? Cir, 


would not be angry with me. 


re 
Chr. That we muſt eat to live, and not live 15 


. TE 2 es | 
Love. Extremely fine z pray, write them out for 


ne: for I am reſolv'd to have 'em done in Letters of 
Gold, or Black and White rather, over my Hall 
# Chimney. | 


James. You have no need to do any more, Sir 3 Peas 
ple talk enough of you already. e 

Love. Pray, Sir; what do People ſay of me? 

James. Ah, Sir, if I could but be aſſur'd that you 


Love. Not at all; ſo far from it, you will very 


much oblige me; for I am always very glad to hear 
what the World ſays of me. | 


James. Well, Sir; then ſince you will have it, I 


will tell you freely, That they make a Jeſt of you 
every where; nay, of your very Servants upon your 
Account. They make ten thouſand Stories of you; 
one ſays, that you have always a Quarrel ready with 
your Servants at Quarter-Day, or when they leave 
you, in order to find an Excuſe to give them nothing. 
Another ſays, that you were taken one Night ſtealing 
your own Oats from your own Horſes; far which 
vour Coachman very handſomely belabour'd your Back. 
In a word, Sir, one can go no where, where you 
gare not the By-word; you are the Laughing-ſtock t 
all the World; and you are never mention'd but by 
the Names of Covetous, Scraping, Stingy 


Love. Impertinent, impudent Raſcal z beat him for 


me, Clermont. 


Cler. Are not you aſhatn'd,, Mr. James, to give yout 


$7 Maſter this Language? 


James. What's that to you, Sir. 1 fancy this Fel- 


| low's a Coward; if he be, 1 will handle him. 


Cler. It does not become a Servant to uſe ſuch Lan- 


# guage to his Maſter. g 

James. Who taught you, Sir, what becomes? If 

you trouble your Head with my Buſineſs, I ſhall rhreſh 

Four Jacket for you; if 1 once take a Stick in Hand, 

I ſhall teach you to hold your Tongue for the future; 
| D 


{ be 
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I believe; if you offer to ſay another Word to me; 
III break your Head for you. ng t 
[Drives Clermont to the farther End of the Stage. put t 
Cler. How, Raſcal! break my Head! | tenar 
James. I did not ſay, I'd break your Head. tat 

| [ Clermont drives him back again, this 

Cler. Do you know, Sirrah, that I ſhall break youn K. 


for this Impudence. | | Ever 
James. I hope net, Sir; J give you no Offence, Var! 
Sir. to y 


Cler. That I ſhall ſhew you the Difference between Nis 7 
=_ : | * 
James. Ha, ha, ha, Sir, I was but in Jeſt. 7 
Cler. Then, I ſhall warn you to forbear theſe Jeſt; 
for the future. { Kicks him off the Stage. 
James. Nay, Sir, can't you take a Jeſt? Why, 1 Þ 
was bur in Jett all the while. : 
Love. How happy am I in ſuch a Clerk. = 
Cler. You may leave the Ordering of the Supper to Þ + 
me, Sir; I will take care of that. Suc 
Love. Do ſo; ſee and provide ſomething to cloy Þ 1 
their Stomachs; let there be two great Diſhes of. 4 
Soup- Meagre, a good large Suet Pudding, ſome dain- Þ | 
ty fat Pork-Pye or Pally, a fine ſmall Breaſt of Mut-; ble 
ton, not too fat; a Salad, and a Diſh of Artichoak, t 
which will make Plenty and Variety enough. ds 
Cler. I ſhall take a particular care, Sir, to provide 
every thing to your Satisfaction. | | 
Love. But be ſure there be Plenty of Soup, be ſur: Þ 
of that. This is a moſt excellent young Fellow; bu 
now will I go pay a Vifit to my Money. _— 
SCENE IV. The Street. 
Ramilie, and Lappet meeting. | N 
Ram. Well, Madam; what Succeſs ? have I been z 
falle Prophet? and have you come at the old Hunckss| 


Purſe, or have I ſpoke like an Oracle, and is he 2 | 


cloſe- fiſted as uſual? a 


Lap. Never was a Perſon of my Function ſo uſed, N 
all my Rhetorick availed nothing; while 1 was talk - U 
ing! 
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: ing to him about the Lady, he ſmil'd and was pleas'd ; 
ae, but the Moment | mention'd Money to him, his Coun- 
Fenance chang'd, and he underſtood not one Word 
_ tac 1 ſaid. But now, Ramilie, what do you think 
win this Affair is that J am tranſacting? 
un Ram. Nay, Mrs. Lappet, now you are putting too 
ſevere a Task upon me; how is it poſſible, in the vaſt 
ce Variety of Affairs, which you honour with taking in- 
to your Hands, that I ſhould be able to gueſs which 
een is fo happy to employ your immediate Thoughts ? 
; Lap. Let me tell you then, ſweet Sir, that | am 
tranſactipg an Affair between your Maſter's Miſtreſs. 


ſh; © and his Father. 
ge. Nam. What Affair, prithee? 
„I Lap. What ſhould it be, but the Old one, Matri- 


mony. 2 erer your Maſter and his Father are Ri- 
1 
„Ram. I am glad on'r, and I wiſh the old Gentleman 
Succeſs, with all my Heart. 
oy Lap. How! are you your Maſter's Enemy? 
ot! Ram. No, Madam; Iam ſo much his Friend, that 
in I had rather he ſhould loſe his Miſtreſs, than his py Ag 
at- ble Servant, which muſt be the Cafe: for I am de- 
ks | termin'd againſt a married Family, I will never be Ser- 
vant to any Man who is not his own Maſter. - 
ide] Lap. Why, truly when one conſiders the Cafe tho- 
roughly, I muſt be of an Opinion, that it would be 
ure more your Maſter's Intereſt to be this Lady's Son · in- 
Ss law, than her Husband ; for, in the firſt Place, the has 
but little Fortune, and, if ſhe was once married to his 
| Son, dare ſwear the old Gentleman wou'd never for- 
give the Diſappointment of his Love. 
Kam. And is the old Gentleman in Love? 
ni 3 Lap. Oh, profoundly ! delighrfully ! ! Oh that you 
: bad but ſeen him as I have! with his Feet tottering, 
his Eyes watcring, Its Teeth chattering; his old Trunk 
a was thaken with a Fit of Love, juſt as if it had been 
ech a Fit of an Ague. 
Ib k Ramil, He will have more cold Fits than hor, I be- 
g HEVC. 


D 2 Lap. 
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Lap. Is it not more advantageous for him, to have 3 
Mother-in-law that ſhould open his Father's Heart to Jo 
him, than a Wife that ſhould ſhur it againſt him? Pri 
Beſides, it will be the better for us all: for if the Hus. 
band were as covetous as the Devil, he could not ſtop 
the Hands of an extravagant Wife. She will alway; 
have it in her Power to reward them who keep her In lo 
Secrets, and when the Husband is old enough to be ran 
the Wife's Grandfather, ſhe has always Secrets that ing 1 
are worth concealing, take my Word for it : So, faith, Þ 
I will &en ſet about that in earneſt, which I have hi Þ 
therto intended only as a Jeſt. 


Ram. But do you think you can prevail with her? L 
Will the not be apt to think ſhe loſes that by the! 
Exchange, which he cannot make her amends for?; i 
Lap. Ah, Ramilie, the Difficulty is not ſo great to rem: 
perſuade a Woman to follow her Intereſt. We ge. ſor y 
nerally have that more at Heart than you Men 
imagine; beſides, we are extremely apt to liſten to 
one another, and whether you would lead a Woman Love 
to Ruin, or preſerve her from it, the ſureſt way of FFents 
doing either is by one of her own Sex. We are pe- Fhied 
nerally decoy'd into the Net by Birds of our owa 
Feathers. | 
Ramil. Well, if you do ſucceed in your Undertak- Þ 
ing, you will allow this, I hope, that I firſt put it in- I Ihe! 
to your Head. 7 : 
Lap. Yes, it is true, you did mention it firſt ; but 
I thought of it firſt I am ſure, I muſt have thought 
of it, but 1 will not loſe a Moment's Time: For, not- 
withſtanding all I have ſaid, young Fellows are Devils. 
Beſides, this has a moſt plauſible Tongue, and, ſhould 
he ger Acceſs to Mariana, may do in a few Minutes 
what I ſhall never be able ro undo as long as I live. 
Ramil. There goes the Glory of all Chambermaids 


The Jade has Art, but ir is quite overſhadow'd by e! 
her Vanity. She will get the better of every one, 1 
but the Perſon who will condeſcend to praiſe her: I 
tor, tho' the be a moſt mercenary Devil, ſhe will arts en! 
ow 


A 
Kee 


the M TS E RK 37 


to [ow no Bribe half ſo cagerly as Flattery. The ſame 
Pride, which warms her Fancy, ſerves to cool her 
uppetites; and therefore, tho' the have neither Ver- 
zue nor Beauty, her Vanity gives her both. And this 
ys bs my Miſtreſs, with a Pox to her. Pray, what am I 
der In love with? But that is a Queſtion ſo few Lovers 
be ran anſwer, that I ſhall content my ſelf with think- 
hat ing I am in Love with, Le, je ne ſcai quoi. 


nene eee. 


ih SCENE V. Lovegold's Houſe. 
pd Lovegold, Frederick, Harriet, Mrs. Wiſely, 
he and Mariana. 

| Love. You ſee, Madam, what it is to marry ex- 
to Fremely young. Here are a couple of tall Branches 
e. for you, almoſt the Age of Man and Woman; bur ill 


Weeds grow apace. | - 
Mrs. Wiſe. When Children come to their Age, Mr. 


to 

an Love · gold, they are no longer any Trouble to their Pa- 
ot fents; what I have always dreaded, was to have mar- 
e · Nied into a Family where there were ſmall- Children. 


Love. Pray give me Leave, young Lady, I have 
deen told you have no great Averſion to Spectacles ; 
It is not that your Charms do not ſufficiently ftrike 
Ihe naked Eye, or that they want Addition; but it is 


in 

Frith Glaſſes we look at the Stars, and I'll maintain 
"ut ou are a Star of Beauty that is the fineſt, brighteſt, 
zht nd moſt glorious of all Stars. 
ot- BY Mar. Harriet, I ſhall certainly burſt : Oh! nau- 
ils, Kous, filthy Fellow. 85 


od Love. What does ſhe ſay to you, Harriet? 
tes Har. She ſays, Sir, if ſhe were a Star you ſhould 
de ſure of her kindeſt Influence. 


* : Lowe. How can I return this great Honour you do 
„Ine? | 

ne, Mar. Auh! what an Animal! what a Wretch ! 

er: Love. How vaſtly am I oblig'd to you for theſe kind 
al- Pdentiments. | . | 5 
Mar. I ſhall never be able to hold it out, unleſs you 
deep him at a greater Diſtance. 1 


D 3 Lowe. 
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Love. [ Liſtzing.] I ſhall make them both keep their 
Diſtance, Madam. Hearkee, you Mr. Spendall, why 
don't you come and make this Lady ſome Acknoy. 
ledgement for the great Honour ſhe does your Fs 
ther? . | | 18 
Fred. My Father has indeed, Madam, much Reaſon 
to be vain of his Choice. You will be doubtleſs a ve. 
ry great Honour to our Family, Notwithſtanding 
which, I cannot diſſemble my real Sentiments ſo far, a 
to counterfeit any Joy I ſhall have in the Name 9 

Son-in-law z nor can I help ſaying, that if it were i 
my Power, I believe I ſhould make no Scruple d 
preventing the Match. | 

Mar. I believe it, indeed; were they to ask th: 
Leave of their Children, few Parents would man 
twice, R 55 

Lore. Why, you ill-bred Blockhead, is that the 
Compliment you make your Mother-in-law ? 

Fred. Well, Sir, ſince you will have me talk in ano 
ther Stile —— Suffer me, Madam, to put myſelf i 
the Place of my Father; and, believe me, when | 
iwear to you I never ſaw any one half ſo charming 
that I can imagine no Happineſs equal to that d 
pleaſing you; that, to be called your Husband, wou 
be to my Ears a Title more bleſt, more glorious that 
that of the greateſt of Princes. The Poſſeſſion d 
you is the moſt valuable Gift in the Power of Fu 
* tune. Thar is the lovely Mark to which all my Anf 

bition tends z there is nothing which I am not capav 
of undertaking to attain ſo great a Bleſſing, all Di 
culties, when you are the Prize in Purſuir ——- Þ 

Love. Hold, hold, Sir: Softly, if you pleaſe. | 

Fred. Jam only ſaying a few civil Things, Sir, if 
you to this Lady, | | f 

Love. Your humble Servant, Sir: I have a Tong! 
to ſay civil Things with mylelf. I have no need 
ſuch an Interpreter as you are, ſweet Sir. 

Mar. If your Father could not ſpeak better for hit 
ſelf than his Son can for him, I am afraid he wol 
meet with little Succeſs, | 


Lit 
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Love. I don't ask you, Ladies, to drink any Wine 
before Supper, leſt it ſhould ſpoil your Sto- 
machs. . 7 e e 

Fred. J have taken the Liberty to order ſome Sweet- 


meats, Sir, and Tokay in the next Room; I hope the 


Ladies will excuſe what is wanting. . 
Mrs. Wiſe. There was no Neceſſity for ſuch a Col- 


Fred. [To Mariana.] Did you ever ſee, Madam, ſo 
fine a Brillant as that on my Father's Finger? 

Mar. It ſeems, indeed, to be a very fine one. 

Fred. | Takes it off from his Father's Finger, and gives 
it to Mariana. ] You cannot judge of it, Madam, un- 
leſs you were to ſee it nearer, If you will give me 
Leave, Sir; there is no ſeeing a Jewel while it is on 
the Finger. | | 


_—_ Wife. 8 It is really a prodigious fine one. 


Fred. | Preventing Mariana, who is going to return it.] 
No, Madam, it is already in the beſt Hands. My Fa- 
ther, Madam, intends it as a Preſent to you; there- 
fore, I hope, you will accept it. 

Love. Preſent! I! To 

Fred. Is it nor, Sir, your Requeſt to this Lady, that 
ſhe would wear this Bauble for your ſake? 

Love. ['To his Son. ] Is the Devil in you? 

Fred. He makes Signs to me, that I would intreat 
you to accept it. 

Mar. I ſhall not, upon my Word. 
Fred. He will not receive it again. 

Love. I ſhall run ſtark- ſtaring mad, 

Mar. I muſt inſiſt on returning it. ; 

Fred. It would be cruel in you to refuſe him; let 
me intreat you, Madam, not to ſhock my poor Fa- 
ther to ſuch a Degree. 1 


Mrs. Wiſe. It is Ill-breeding, Child, to refuſe ſo 


often. 


Love. Oh! that the Devil would but fly away with 
this Fellow! 4 Pk 
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Fred. Sec, Madam, what Agonies he is in, leſt 
you ſhould return it. It is not my Fault, dear Sir; ! 
do all I can to prevail with her but ſhe is obſti, 
nate — For Pity's fake, Madam, keep it. | 
Love. | To his Hon.] Infernal Villain! | 

Fred. My Father will never forgive me, Madam, 
unleſs I ſucceed; on my Knees I intreat you. 
Love. The Cut-throat! | 

Mrs. Wiſe. Daughter, I proteſt you make me a- 
ſham'd of you; come, come, put up the Ring, ſince 
Mr. Lovegold is ſo uneaſy about it. 5 
Mar. Vour Commands, Madam, always determine 
me, and I ſhall refuſe no longer. | 
Love. I ſhall be undone, I wiſh I was buried while 


J haye one Farthing left. 


SCENE VI. 

Fo them James. 

James. Sir, there is a Man at the Door who deſires 
to ſpeak with you. | | 
Love. Tell him I am buſy — bid him come another 
Time, bid him leave his Buſineſs with you 


Fames. Muſt he leave the Money he has brought 
irrt | | 
Love. No, no, ſtay — tell him I come this In: 
ſtant. I ask Pardon, Ladies, I'll wait on you again 
ipmegiarely. 3 
Fred. Will you pleaſe, Ladies, to walk into the next 
Room, and tafte the Collation I was mentioning? 
Aar. I have cat tov much Fruit already this After- 
noon, 
rs. Wiſe. Really, Sir, this is an unneceſſary Trou- 

87 „ but, ſince the Tokay is provided, I will taſte one 
als, | | 


Har. I'll wait on you, Madam. 
* . VII. 
Frederick, Mariana. 


1 Aar. That is a mighty pretty Picture over the Door, 
Harriet. Is it a Family Piece, my Dear? I think it 
LY * — =o 
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bas a great deal of you in it. Are not you generally 
thought very like it? Hey-day, where is my Mama 
and your Siſter gone? | 
Fred. They thought, Madam, we might have ſome 
| Buſineſs together, and ſo were willing to leave us 
| alone. 
Mar. Did they ſo? but as we happen to have no 
. © Buſineſs together, we may as well follow them. 
Fred. When a Lover has no other Obſtacles to ſur- 
mount, but thoſe his Miſtreſs throws in his Way, ſhe 
is in the right not to become too eaſy a Conqueſt : But, 
ce were you as kind as I could with, my Father would 
© {till prove a ſufficient Bar to our Happineſs; therefore 
e it is a double Cruelty in you. 1 
Mar. Our Happineſs ! how came your Happineſs 
and mine to depend ſo on one another, pray? when 
that of the Mother and Son-in-law are g'ually lo very 
oppoſite. | | FS 
es © Fred. This is keeping up the Play behind the Cur- 
Zain. Your Kindneſs ro him comes from che ſame 
Spring, as your Cruelty to me. 
Mar. Modeſt enough! then, I ſuppoſe, you think 
poth fictitious. = | : 
3 Fred. Faith, to be fincere, I do without Arro- 
Fance, I think; I have nothing in me ſo deteſtable, as 
in mould make you deaf to all I ſay, or blind to all I ſuf- 
ger. This J am certain, there is nothing in him ſo 
xi ÞEharming, as to captivate a Woman of your Senſe in a 
Moment. | | | 
- Mar. You are miſtaken, Sir; Money; Money the 
Þoſt charming of all Things; Money, which will ſay 
u- F@ore in one Moment than the moſt elegant Lover 
ne gan in Years. Perhaps you will ſay a Man is not 
 Foung; I anſwer, he is rich. He is not genteel, hand- 
me, witty, brave, good-humour'd ; but he is rich, 
I ch, rich, rich, rich —— that one Word contradicts 
f 


Fery thing you can ſay againſt him; and if you were 

® praiſe a Perſon for an whole Hour, and end with, 

or, t be is poor, you overthrow all you have ſaid; for 
ic | bas long been an eſtahliſn'd Maxim, that be who is 

bas IF rich 
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rich can have no Vice, and he that is poor can have 
no Vertu. | | | 

Fred. Theſe Principles are foreign to the real Sen. 
timents of Mariana's Heart. I vow, did you but 
know how ill a Counterfeit you are, how aukward. Þ 


ly IIl- nature fits upon you, you'd never wear it. There 
is not one ſo abandon'd, bur that ſhe can affect what 
is amiable better than you can what is odious. Nature 

has painted in you the Complexion of Virtue in ſuch Þ ; 


lively Colours, that nothing but what is lovely can 
ſuit you, or appear your own. | N ; 
SCENE VII. | = 
Mariana, Frederick, Harriet. ; ; 

Har. I left your Mama, Mariana, with Mr. Ci. 
mont, who is ſhewing her ſome Pictures in the Ga- h 
lery. Well, have you told him? : 
Mar. Told him what? | 19 

Har. Why, what you told me this Afternoon; thi Þ 


ou lov'd him. S 2 
Mar. I tell you I lov'd him Oh! barbarou * 
Fal hood! Hg 
Fred. Did you? could you ſay ſo? Oh! repeat i 1 
to my Face, and make me bleſs'd to that Degree. © 
| Har. Repeat it to him, can't you? How can yo 4 
be fo ill-natur'd to conceal any thing from anothen 
winch, would make him happy to know? 1 
Har. The Lye would choak me, were I to ſay fb. Þy 
Har. Indeed; my Dear, you have ſaid you bat Y 
him ſo often, that you need not fear that. But, 1 
ſhe will not diſcover it to you herſelf, rake my Wa v 
for it, Brother, ſne is your own without any Poſibf 
lity of loſing. She is full as fond of you as you * 
of her. I hate this peeviſh, fooliſh Coynęſs in Womef f © 
who will ſuffer a worthy Lover to languiſh and defpaifh ©: 
when they need only put themſelves to the Pain! E. 
telling Truth to make them eaſy. — 


Mar. Give me leave to tell you, Miſs Harriet, ti} 
18a Preatment 1 did not expect from you, eſpecially! 
your own Houſe, Madam, I did not imagine 1 

4 | ] 


il 
i 
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invited hither to be betray'd, and that you had en- 
ter'd into a Plot with your Brother againſt my Repu- 
tation. 3 

Har. We form a Plot againſt your Reputation! I 
wiſh you could ſee, my Dear, how prettily theſe Airs 
become you. Take my Word for it, you would have 
no Reaſon to be in Love with your Fancy. 


* 


, - 


Mar. I ſhould indeed have no Reafon to be in Love 
with my Fancy, if it were fix'd where you have in- 
ſinuated it to be placed. | 


Har. If you have any. Reaſon, Madam, to be a- 


ſhamed of your Choice, it is from denying it. My 


Brother is every way worthy of you, Madam; and 


ou 


give me leave to tell you, if I can prevent it you 
all not render him as ridiculous to the Town, as you 


have ſome other of your Admirers. 


Fred. Dear Harriet, carry it no farther; you will 
ruin me for eyer with her. | 


. - - 


Har, Away, you do not know the Sex. Her Va- 


nity will make you play. the Fool *cill ſhe deſpiſes you, 


and then Contempt will deſtroy her Affection for you 


—— [rc is a Part ſhe has often play'd. 


> 


Mar. I am oblig'd to you however, | Madam, for 
the Leſſon you have given me, how far I may de- 


2 on a Woman's Friendſhip. It will be my own 


ault, if ever I am deceiy'd hereafter. | 
Har. My Friendſhip, Madam, naturally cools when 
I diſcover its Object Jeſs worthy than I imagin'd her. 
I can never have any violent Eſteem for one, who 


would make herſelf unhappy, to make the Perſon who 


doats on her more fo; the ridiculous Cuftom of the 
World is a poor Excuſe for ſuch a Behaviour, And, 
in my Opinion, the Coquette, who ſacrifices the Eaſe 


and the Reputation of as many as ſhe is able to an ill- 


natur'd Vanity, is a more odious; 1 am fare ſhe is a 
more pernicious Creature, than the Wretch whom 
Fondneſs betrays to make her Lover happy at the Ex- 


pence of her own Reputation. 


SCENE 
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"2 - SCENE R. 
T0 them Mrs. Wiſely, Clermont. 


Mrs. Wiſe. Upon my Word, Sir, you have a moſt 
excellent Taſte for Pictures. 

Mar. I can bear this no longer: If you had been 
baſe enough to have given up all Friendſhip and Ho- 
nour, Good-breeding ſhould have reſtrain'd you from 
uſing me after this inhumane, cruel, barbarous Manner, 
Mes. Niſe. Bleſs me! Child, what's the matter? 

Har. Let me intreat you, Mariana, not to expoſe 
yourſelf, you have nothing to complain of on his Side; 
and therefore pray let the whole be a Secret. 

Mar. A, Secret! no, Madam. The whole World 
ſhall know how I have been treated. I thank Hea- 
ven, I have it in my Power to be reveng'd on you 
and if I am not reveng'd on you —— | 
Fred. See, Siſter, was I not in the right? Did I 
not tell you, you would ruin me? and now you have 
done it. 

Har. Courage! all will go well yet. You muſt not 
be frighten'd at a few Storms. Theſe are only Blaſts 
that carry a Lover to his Harbour. | 


GE; NE... 
43 200 them Lovegold. 

Love. I ask your Pardon, I have diſpatch'd my Bu- 
ſineſs with all poſſible Haſte. | ES 

Mrs. iſe. I did not expect, Mr. Lovegold, when 
we were invited hither, that your Children intended 
to affront us. | BEL. 

Love. Has any one affronted you, Madam ? 

Mrs. Wiſe. Your Children, Sir, have us'd my poor 
Girl fo ill, that they have brought Tears into her 
Eyes. I can aſſure you, we are not us'd to be treated 
r_ Manner. My Daughter is of as good a Fa- 
an | 

Love. Out of my Sight, audacious, vile Wretches, 
and let me never ſce you again. 

Fred. Sir, I | 

Love, 1 won't hear a Word, and I wiſh I may 

: ; never 


r 
never hear you more. Was ever ſuch Impudence 
to dare after what I told you 3 

Har. Come, Brother; perhaps, I may give you 
ome Comfort. „ 2 
Fred. I fear you have deſtroy'd it for ever. 

SCRA SE AL 
| Lovegold, Mrs. Wiſely, Mariana, Clermont. 
Love. How ſhall I make you amends for the Rude- 

neſs you have ſuffer'd ? Poor, pretty Creature ! had 
they ſtolen my Purſe, I would almoſt as ſoon have 
pardon'd them. | Ky el 
Mrs. Wiſe. The Age is come to a fine Paſs, indeed, 
| | if Children are to control the Wills of their Parents. 
If I would have conſented to a ſecond Match, I would 
have been glad to have ſeen a Child of mine oppoſe it. 
Love. Let us be married immediately, my Dear; 
and if after that they ever dare to offend you, they 
mall ſtay no longer under my Roof. : 4% 208 44 
Mrs. Wiſe. Lookee, Mariana, I know your Con- 
t | ſent will appear a little ſudden, and not altogether 
conform to thoſe nice Rules of Decorum, of which I 
: have been all my Life ſo ſtrict an Obſerver z but this 
is ſo prudent a Match, that the World will be apt to 
give you a Diſpenſation. When Women ſeem too 
forward to run away with idle young Fellows, the 
World is, as it ought to be, very ſevere on them; 
but when they only conſult their Intereſt in their Con- 
n | ſent, tho' it be never ſo quickly given; we ſay, La? 
d i who ſuſpected it? it was mighty privately carried on. 
Mar. I reſign my ſelf entirely over to your Will, 
Madam, and am at your Diſpoſal.  _— 
Tr | | Mrs. Wiſe. Mr. Lovegold, my Daughter is a little 
er ſhy on this Occaſion, you know your Courtſhip has 
:d not been of any long Date; but ſhe has conſider'd 
a- |: your great Merit, and | believe J may venture to give 
you her Conſent, | 
Tove. And ſhall I? hey! I begin to find my ſelf. 
the happieſt Man upon Earth. Od! Madam, you | 
3 ſhall be a Grandmother within theſe ten Months. I 
am a very young Fellow. | Mar. 
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Mar. If you were five Years younger 1 ſhould uts 1 

terly deteſt you. uh 
Love. The very Creature ſhe was deſerib'd to be. 

No one, ſure, ever ſo luckily found a Maſs of Trea. 

ſure as I have. My pretty Sweet, if you will walk 15 

a few Minutes in the Garden I will wait on you; I 


muſt give ſome neceſſary Orders to my Clerk. dr 
Mrs. Wiſe. We ſhall expect you with Impatience, E 
SCENE 8 YT 
Love - gold, Clermont. i 1 


| Love. an come hither: You ſoe the Diſorder hi 
my Houſe is like to be in this Evening. I muſt truſt Þ 
every thing to your Care; fee that Matters be ma- 
nag'd with as ſmall Expence as poſſible. My extra- 
vagant Son has ſent for Fruit, Sweetmeats and To- Fe 
kay. Take care what is not eat or drank be return'd 5 
to the Trades- people. If you can fave a Bottle of the 
Wine, let that be ſent back too, and put up what is 
left; if patt of a Bottle, in a Pint: That I will keep 
for my on drinking when I am ſick. Be ſure that 
the Servants of my Gueſts be not ask'd to come far- Fa 
ther than the Hall, for fear ſome of mine ſhould at 
them to cat. 1 truſt ever thing ro you. ' 
' Cher. 1 ſhall rake all * Care poſſible, Sir. But Þ 
there is one thing in this Entertainment of yours, (4 . 
which gives me inexprèſſible Pain. 1 
Tove. What is that, pr'ythee? 5 F 
_  Cler, That is the Cauſe of ir. Give me leave, Sin | 
to be free on this Occaſion. I am forry a Man of 
your Years and Prudence ſhould be prevail'd on to e 
ſo 4285 an Action, as I fear this Nriege will b $3 qua 
calle | ; 
Tove. I know ſhe bas not quite ſo great a Fortune 
as I might expect. 1 
Cler. Has he any Fortune, Bir? L 
Love. Oh! yes, yes, I have been very well aflur'dÞ 
that her Mother is in very good Circumſtances ; and 
you know ſhc- is her only Daughter. Beſides, ſhe ha 
weveral Qualities which will fave a Fortune. And! | 
| Penn) 
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Penny ſav' by is a 1 got; ſince I find 4 have great 
Occaſion for a Wife, I might have ſearch'd all over 
his Town, and not have got one cheaper. 
Cler. Sure, you are in a Dream, Sir; the ſave a For- 
une! 
; Love. In the Article of a 7 at leaſt: two hun- 
dred Pounds a Year. 
| Cler. Sure, Sir, you do not know 
Love. In Clothes, two hundred more 
Cler. There is not, Sir, in the whole Town 
Love. In Jewels, one hundred; Play, five hun- 
dred; theſe have been all prov d to me; beſides, all 
chat her Mother is worth. In one: L have made a 
very prudent Choice. 14 1 
Cler. Do but hear me, Sir. W a | 
Love. Take a particular Care of the Family, my 
good Boy. Pray let there be nothing waſted. 


S8 M M4., XIII. 
Clermont alone. 


| Chr. How cindy do we ſpend our Breath, while 
© Paſſion ſhuts the Ears of thoſe we talk to. 1 rhoughr 
* } it impoſſible for any thing to have ſurmounted his A- 
2 varice; bur I find there is one little Paſſion, which 
zu ! reigns "triumphant in every Mind it creeps into, and 
v whether a Man be covetous, proud, or cowardly, it 
is in the Power of Woman to make him liberal, hum- 
ble and brave. Sure this young Lady will not let 
gi. her Fury carry her into the Arms of a Wretch the 
{$7 deſpiſes; bur, as ſhe is a Coquette, there is no an- 
L 1 ſwering for any of her Actions. I will haſten to ac- 
el quaint Frederick with what J have heard. Poor Man! 
bow little Satisfaction he finds in his Miſtreſs, com̃- 
par'd to what I meet in Harriet. Love to him is Miſe- 
ry, to me perfect Happineſs. Women are always one 
or the other; they are never indifferent. 
* Whoever takes for better and for worſe, 


wk | * og the dmc Boing or the gre 
urle. 
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WE iv... SCENE 1 
” CENE, A Hall in Lovegold's Houſe, 

7 LE, Frederick, Ramilie. 

Fred 


. H OW.! Lappet, my Enemy! and can ſhe at- 
rempt to forward Mariana's Marriage with Þ 
ST. me" 
Ram. Sir, upon my Honour, it is true. She told Þ 
it me in the higheſt Confidence; a Truſt, Sir, which Þ 
nothing, but the inviolable Friendſhip I have for you, 
could have prevail'd with me to have broken. 
Fred. Sir, Lam your moſt humble Servant, I am in- 
finitely oblig'd to your Friendſhip. ö 
Kam. Oh! Sir; but really I did withſtand pretty Þ 
conſiderable Offers: for, would you think it, Sir, Þ 
the Jade had the Impudence to attempt to engage me Þ 
too in the Affair? I believe, Sir, you would have 
been pleas'd to have heard the Anſwer I gave her; 
Madam, fays I, do you think if I had no more Ho- 
'nour, I ſhould have no greater Regard to my Intercl. 
It is my Intereſt, Madam, ſays I, to be honeſt : fa 
my Maſter is a Man of that Generoſity, that Liberal: 
ty, that Bounty, that I am ſure he will never ſuffrÞ 
any Servant of his to be a Loſer by being true u 


bim. No, no, fays I, let him alone for rewarding:iÞ# 4 
Servant, when he is but once aſſur'd of his Fidelity, am 
Fred. No Demands now, Ramilie, 1 ſhall find] 
Time to reward vou. 15 I 4 ove 
Ram. That was what I told her, Sir. Do you thing 

ſays I, that this old Raſcal (I ask your Pardon, Sit ſho 
that this Hunks, my Maſter's Father, will live for ever | ma 
and then, ſays J, do you think my Maſter will naß 1 
remember his old Friends? | : 3 

| | or 


Fre? 


Fred. Well; but, dear Sir, let us have no more of 
your Rhetorick — go and fetch Lappet hither. I'll 
try if I can't bring her over. | | 
Ramil. Bring her over! a Fig for her, Sir. I have 
a Plot worth fifty of yours, I'll blow her up with 
your Father. I'll, make him believe juſt the contrary 
of every Word ſhe has told him. . 
Fred. Can you do that? ä 
Ramil. Never fear it, Sir; I'll warrant my Lyes 

keep even Pace with hers. But, Sir, I have another 
Plot, I don't Queſtion but before you ſleep, I ſhail 
put you in Poſſeſſion of ſome Thouſands of your Fa- 

ther's Money. 
old Fred. He has done all in his Power to provoke me 
ich to it; but I am afraid that will be carrying the Jeſt 
ou, too far. 5 

Kamil. Sir, J will undertake to make it out, that 
in- robbing him is a downright meritorious Ack. Beſides, 

Sir, if you have any Qualms of Conſcience, you may 
tty return it him again. Your having Poſſeſſion of it, will 
Sir, bring him to any Terms. 
me Fred, Well, well. I believe there is little Danger 


we of thy ſtealing any thing from him. So about the 
erz 8 Affair. It is that only which cauſes my preſent 
Jo- Pain. „ 

e. Kamil. Fear nothing, Sir, whilſt Ramilie is your 


| Friend. 0 
ö . S 


1 | Frederick, Clermont. 
911 Fred. If Tmpudence can give a Title to Succeſs, 1 
y. Jam ſure thou haſt a good one. 


3 Cler. Oh! Frederick, I have been looking you all 
ſover the Houſe. I have News for you, which will 
give me Pain to diſcover, tho' it is neceſſary you 
ſhould know it. In ſhort, Mariana has determin'd to 
matry your Father this Evening. 

Fred. How! oh! Clermont, is it poſſible? Curſed be 
the Politicks of my Siſter, ſhe is the innocent Occa- 
ſion of this. And can Mariana from a Pique to her 
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throw. 


* The a 


throw herſelf away! Dear Clermont, give me ſome 


Advice, think on ſome Method by which I may pre. ” 
vent, at leaſt defer this Match: for that Moment 10 5 
which gives her to my Father, will ſtrike a thouſang o be 
Daggers in my Heart. ; Fre 
Cler. Would I could adviſe you : but here come ear 
one who is more likely to invent ſome Means for youryhile 
Deliverance. | /7© 
Fred. Ha! Lappet! 2 
SCENE III. A, 

Lappet, Frederick, Clermont. Cle 


Ar lea 
Lap. Hey-day ! Mr. Frederick, you ſtand with your Þ L he 
Arms a-croſs, and look as melancholy as if there wa been 
a Funeral going on in the Houſe, inſtead of a Wed. ha 
ding. | ” „5 hion 
Fred. This Wedding, Madam, will prove the Oc- be ir 
caſion of my Funeral, I am oblig'd to you for being ſou 
inſtrumental to it. F 5 . 
Lap. Why, truly, if you conſider the Caſe rightly, Ari 
I think you are. It will be much more to your In- 
tereſt to . 
Fred. Miſtreſs, undo immediately what you have 
done; prevent this Match which you have forwarded, Þ 
or by all the Devils which inhabit that Heart of ru 
ours 
Lap. For Heaven's ſake, Sir. You do not intend 
to kill me? P q 
Fred. What could drive your Villany, to attempt to 
rob me of the Woman 1 doat on more than Life? 
what could urge thee when I truſted thee with my T. 
Paſſion, when I have paid the moſt extravagant Ulury Þ? 
for Money to bribe thee to be my Friend, what could! 
ſway thee to betray me? Es 2 
Lap. As I hope to be ſav'd, Sir, whatever I haveF 
done was intended for your Service. | 
Fred. It is in vain to deny it, I know thou haſt Þ 
* ny utmoſt Art to perſuade my Father into this 
Wen. ! 7-- N 1 
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oe Lap. If I did, Sir, it was all with a view towards 
pre. our Intereſt ; if J have done any thing to prevent 
nent eur having her, it was becauſe I thought you would 
lady, better without her. | 
Fred. Woud'ſt thou, to ſave my Life, tear our my 
mes eart? And doſt thou, like an impudent Inquiſitor, 
ul Wphile chou art deſtroying me, aſſert it is for my own 
Take? „ = 
Lap. Be but appeas'd, Sir, and let me recover out 
df this terrible Fright you have put me into, and L 
pill engage to make you ealy yet. | 


# Chr. Dear Frederick, adjourn your Anger for a while 

It leaſt; I am ſure, Mrs. Lappet is not your Enemy 
our n her Heart, and whatever ſhe has done, if it has not 
us peen for your ſake, this I dare confidently affirm, 
eds It has been for her own. And I have fo good an Opi- 

Fion of her, that the Moment you ſhew her it will 
e. pe more her Intereſt to ſerve you, than to oppoſe you; 
72 ou may be ſecure of her Friendſhip. | 
ly 


Fred. But has ſhe not already carried it beyond Re- 
Frieval? | 
n- BY Lap. Alas, Sir, I never did any thing yet ſo effec 
g FSually, but that I have been capable of undoing it; 
0 FT have been able as poſitively to unſay it again. As for 
of FFT ruth, I have neglected it fo long, that 1 often for- 

get which Side of the Queſtion it is of. Beſides, I 
ook on it ro be fo very inſignificant towards Succeſs, 
that I am indifferent whether it is for me or againſt 


to me. po 

BY Fred. Let me intreat you, dear Madam, to loſe no 
yp ime in informing us of your many excellent Quali- 
ies; but confider how very precious. our Time is, 


ſince the Marriage is intended this very Evening. 

Lap. That cannot be. = 1 | 
Cler. My own Ears were Witneſſes to her Con- 
ent. | 


1 it cannot be, nor it ſhall not be. 
Fred. How? how will you prevent it? 
| KA ©, Lap. 


or have I ever ſaid any thing ſo poſitively, but thar 


On 


2 


Lap. That indeed may be — but for the Marriage 


r . — —„— rn — * 


Clermont was mentioning a certain little Word calli 


in what this Woman ſays? 


52 —_— # 1's EW. 
Lap. By an infallible Rule I have. Bur, Sir, V 


Intereſt, juſt now. I ſhould not repeat it to yuh 
Sir, but that really one goes about a Thing with | 
much a better Will, and one has ſo much better Luc 
in it too, when one has got ſome little Matter by i. 
Fred. Here, take all the Money I have in my Poe 
ker, and on my Marriage with Mariana, thou ſh 
have fifty more. = 

Lap. That is enough, Sir, if they were half my 
ried already, I would unmarry them again. I am in 
patient *till I am about it Oh! there is nothing 
like Gold to quicken a Woman's Capacity. 


rn 3 
Frederick, Clermont. 
Fred. Doſt thou think I may place any Confideng 


Cler. Faith ! I think fo. I have told you how dex 
trouſly ſhe manag'd my Affairs. I have ſeen ſuct 
Proofs of her Capacity, that I am much ea ſicr u 


your Account than I was. ar. 


Fred. My own Heart is ſomething lighter too. Od 


Clermont ! how dearly do we buy all the Joys which E 


we receive from Women? : ($20! 
Cler. A Coquet's Lover generally pays very ſever87ea 
Ivy, indeed. His Game is ſure to lead him a lonyſſalu 


Chace, and if he catches her at laſt, ſhe is hard- 


worth carrying home — You will excuſe me. *. 
Fred. It does not affect me, for what appears Co-“. 


quette in Mariana is rather the Effects of Sprighif Pe 


neſs and Youth, than any fix'd Habit of Mind; ſhe“' 
has Good- ſenſe and Good- nature at the Bottom. $14) 
Cler. If ſhe has Good-nature, it is at the Botton 
indeed: for I think, ſhe has never diſcover'd any to you 
Fred. Women of her Beauty and Merit have ſuch" 


a Variety of Admirers, that they are ſhocked to thin 


of giving up all the reſt by fixing on one. Belides,-4 
fo many pretty Gentlemen are continually attending 
them, and whiſpering ſoft Things in their Ears, "I U 

| think] 


* IIA 


nk all their Services well repaid by a Curtſey or a 
Mile. that they are ſtartled and think a Lover a moſt 
Wrcalonable Creature, who can imagine he merits their 
Pole Perſon. | | | 


Luc ler. They are of all People my Averſion, they 
y it. a Sort of Spanicls, who', tho' they have no Chance 
po running down the Hare themſelves, often ſpoil the 


maWign than of enjoying them all in the Arms of a 


| influmper. It is pleaſant enough to ſee them watch- 


the Eyes of a Woman of Quality half an Hour, 
get an Opportunity of making a Bow to her. 
Fred, Which ſhe often returns with a Smile, or 
ne more extraordinary Mark of Affection; from a 
ritable Deſign of giving Pain to her real Admirer, 
o, tho' he can't be jealous of the Animal, is con- 
n'd to ſee her condeſcend to take notice of him, 


3 
Harriet, Frederick, Clermont. , 
ar. T ſuppoſe, Brother, you have heard of my 


lend 


dex 
ſuch 
r 01 


Od Father's Oeconomy, that he has reſolv'd to join 


hic Entertainments in one — and prevent giving an 
PFaordinary Wedding Supper. To 
vereſ$7ed. Ves, I have heard it — and I hope have taken 
longMalures to prevent it. | 
ard Er. Why, did you believe it then? 

Fred. I think, I had no longer room to doubt. 
Co. Har. I would not believe it, if I were to ſee them 
hi Bed together. 195 1 
ſuef Fred. Heaven forbid it. | | 
Far. So ſay I too. Heaven forbid I ſhould have 
tton hh a Mother- in- law; but I think, if ſhe were wedged 
you any other Family, you would have no Reaſon to 
ſuch | ent the Loſs of ſo conſtant a Miſtreſs. 
hink Fred. Dear Harriet, indulge my Weakneſs. 
1des Har. I will indulge your Weakneſs with all my 


dingfhart —— — bur the Men ought not: for they 


who 


hink | 


luch Lovers as you, who ſpoil the Women 


3 | Come, 


ace. I have known one of theſe Fellows purſue. 
r the fine Women in Town, without any other 
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Come, if you will bring Mr. Clermont into my Apan 
ment, I'll give you a Diſh of Tea, and you ſhall han 
ſome Sal Volatile in it, tho' you have no real Cj 
for any Depreſſion of your Spirits; for I dare ſwey 
your Miſtreſs is very ſafe. And I am ſure, if ſhe wen 
to be loſt in the manner you apprehend, ſhe wol 
be the beſt Loſs you ever had in your Life. 

Cler, Oh! Frederick if your Miſtreſs were but: 
qual ro your Siſter, you might be well called the hy 
pieſt of Mankind. -  [ Exemt 

EN NM: $A 
Mariana, Lappet. 

Lap. Ha, ha, ha; and ſo you have perſuaded th 
old Lady, that you really intend to have him. 
Mar. I tell you, I do really intend to have him, 

Lap. Have him! ha, ha, ha. For what do youu 
tend ro have him? x 

Mar. Have I not told you already that I will marry hin 

Lap. Indeed, you will not. 

Mar. How! Mrs. Impertinence, has your Miſt 
told you ſo? and did ſhe fend you hither to perſud 
me againſt the Match? | 

Lap. What ſhould you marry him for? as for l 
Riches, you might as well think of going hungry ull 
a fine Entertainment, where you were ſure of not“ 
ing ſuffer'd to eat. The very Income of your 0 
- Fortune will be more than he will allow you. Adi 
fine Clothes, Operas, Plays, Aſſemblies; adieu de 
Luadrille—and to what have you ſacrificed all thele! 
not to a Husband — for whatever you make of hit 
you will never make a Husband of him, I'm ſure. 
Mar. This is a Liberty, Madam, I ſhall not all 
you; if you intend to ſtay in this Houſe, you m 
leave off theſe pretty Airs you have lately given you 
ſelf — Remember you are a Servant here, and not i 
Miſtreſs, as you have been ſuffer'd to affect. 

Lap. You may lay aſide your Airs too, good Vi 
dam, if you come to that: for I ſhall nor deſire 
ſtay in this Houſe, when you are the Miſtreſs of . 


* 


r 


Mar. It will be prudent in you, not to put on your 
uſual Inſolence to me; for if you do, your Maſter ſhall 
puniſh you for it. 3 

Lap. 1 have one Comfort, he will flot be able to 
puniſh me half ſo much as he will you. The worſt 
he can do to me 1s to turn me out of the Houſe 
but you he can keep in it. Wife to an old Fellow! 
ſaugh ! : 

Mar. If Miſs Harriet ſent you on this Errand, you 
may return, and tell her, her Wit is ſhallower rhan I 
imagin'd it — and ſince ſhe has no more Experience, 
I believe I ſhall ſend my Daughter-in-law to School 
again. 1 | 
1 2 Hum! you will have a Schoolmaſter at home. 
begin to doubt, whether this ſweet-temper'd Crea- 
ture will not marry in Spite at Jaſt, I have one Pro- 
je& more to prevent her, and that I will about in- 


ſtantly. 
SCENE VII. The Garden. 
Lovegold, Mrs. Wiſely. 


_ I cannot be eaſy. I mult ſettle ſomething up- 
on her. | + | 
Mrs. Wiſe. Believe me, Mr. Lovegold, it is unne- 
ceſſary; when you die, you will leave your Wife very 
well provided for. 
Love. Indeed, I have known ſeveral Law-ſuits hap- 
pen on theſe Accounts, and ſometimes the W hole has 
been thrown away in diſputing to which Party it be- 


| y long'd. I ſhall not ſleep in my Grave, while a Set of 


villanous Lawyers are dividing the little Money I have 
among em. 


Mrs. Wile. 1 know this old Fool is fond enough 
now to come to any Terms; bur it is ill truſting him: 
Violent Paſſions can never laſt long at his Years. 


| Aſide. 
Love. What are you conſidering? | | 
Mrs. Wiſe. Mr. Lovegold, J am ſure, knows the 
World too well to have the worſe Opinion of any 
Woman from her Prudence; therefore I muſt tell you, 
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this Delay of the Match does not at all pleaſe me. 1; 


ſeems to argue your Inclination abated, and ſo it is 
better to let the Treaty end here. My Daughter has 
a very good Offer now, which were ſhe to refuſe on 
your Account, ſhe would make a very ridiculous Fi. 
gure in the World after you had left her. 

Love, Alas! Madam, I love her better than an 


thing almoſt upon the Face of the Earth; this De. 
Jay 1s to ſecure her a good Jointure : I am not worth 


the Money the World ſays, I am not indeed. 

Mrs. Wiſe. Well, Sir, then there can be no Harm 
for the Satisfaction of both her Mind and mine, in 
your ſigning a ſmall Contract, which can be prepar' 
immediately. 

Love. What ſignifies figning, Madam ? 

Mrs. Wiſe. J ſee, Sir, you don't care for it. 80 


there is no Harm done, and really this other is fo very 
advantageous an Offer, that I don't know whether! 


ſhall not be blam'd for refuſing him on any Account, 


Love. Nay, but be not in haſte; what would yon 
have me ſign? 


Mrs. IViſe. Only to perform your Promiſe of Mar 


riage. 
. Well, well, let your Lawyer draw it up then, 
and mine ſhall look it over. 
Mrs. Miſe | believe, my Lawyer is in the Houſt, 
I' go to him, and get ir done inſtantly ; and then ve 


will give this Gentleman a final Anſwer. I aſſure 


you, he is a very advantageous Offer. 
Love. As I intend to marry this Girl, there can be 


no Harm in ſigning the Contract; her Lawyer draw 


it up, fo I ſhall be at no Expence; for I can get mine 
to look it over for nothing. I ſhould have done ven 
wiſely indeed, to have entitled her to a Third of m 
Fortune, whereas I will not make her Jointure abore 


a Tenth. I proteſt, it is with ſome Difficulty that! 


have prevail'd with my ſelf to put off the Match:! 
am more in Love, I find, than [ ſulpe&tcd. 


SCENE 
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Lappet, Lovegold. Oo 


F. Lap. Oh! unhappy ! miſerable Creature that I am! 
what ſhall I do? whither ſhall I go? 5 
any Love. What's the matter, Lappet? 1 5 | 
De. Lap. To have been innocently aſſiſting in betray- 
thi ing ſo good a Man! ſo good a Maſter ! ſo good a 
Friend ! e | 
arm Love. Lappet, I ſay. | | 5 
Wi: Lap. I ſhall never forgive my ſelf, I ſhall never out- 
d live it, I ſhall never eat, drink, ſleep | 
| i | Runs againſt him. 
Love. One would think you were walking in your 
Sleep now. What can be the meaning of this? 
Lap. Oh! Sir! ——you are undone, Sir, and I am 
undone. 3 
Love. How! what! has any one robb'd me? have 
I loſt any thing? 
Tap. No, Sir; but you have got ſomething. 
Love. W hat ? what? | 
Lap. A Wife, Sir. Oy 4 
Love. No, I have not yet — but why 
Lap. How, Sir, are you not married ? 
Love. No. 
Lap. That is the happieſt Word I ever heard come 
out of your Mouth. 
Love. I have for ſome particular Reaſons, put off 
the Match for a few Days. IG 
Lap. Yes, Sir; and for ſome particular Reaſons, 
you ſhall put off the Match for a — Years. SEP 
Love. What do you ſay ? 
Lap. Oh! Sir. This Affair has almoſt determin'd 
me never to engage in matrimonial Matters again. I 
have been finely deceiv'd in this Lady. I told you, 
Sir, ſhe had an Eſtate in a certain Country; but I find 
5 is all a Cheat, Sir; the Devil of any Eſtate has 
| mne. | WY 
L Love. How! not any Eſtate at all! How can ſhe 
live then? | 


Lap. - 


r 


* Lap. Nay, Sir. Heaven knows how half the Peo- 
ple in this Town live. | 
Love. However, it is an excellent good Quality in 
a Woman to be able to live without an Eſtate. She 
that can make ſomething out of nothing, will make a 
little go a great way. I am ſorry ſhe has no Fortune; 
but conſidering all her ſaving Qualities, Lappe. 

Lap. All an Impoſition, Sir; ſhe is the moſt extra- 

vagant Wretch upon Earth. 

Love. How ! how! extravagant! 

| 54 I tell you, Sir, the is downright Extravagance 
It ſſelt. 5 
Love. Can it be poſſible after what you told me! 
Lap. Alas! Sir. That was only a Cloke thrown o- 
ver her real Inclinations. | 
1 Love. How was it poſſible for you to be fo deceiy'd 
{| in her? | k 
1 Lap. Alas! Sir, ſhe would have deceiv'd any one 
upon Earth, even you yourſelf : For, Sir, during a 
whole Fortnight ſince you have been in Love with 

| Her, the has made it her whole Buſineſs to conceal her 
Extravagance, and appear thrifty. 

Love. That is a good Sign, tho'; Lappet, let me 
tell you, that is a good Sign, right Habits as well as 
wrong are got by affecting them. And ſhe who could 
be thrifty a whole Fortnight, gives lively Hopes thar 
fhe may be brought to be fo as long as ſhe lives. 


| 
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viſible Way in the World ſhe has of a Living. 

Love. She muſt win then, Lappet; and Play, when 
People play the beſt of the Game, is no ſuch very bad 
thing. Beſides, as ſhe plays only to ſupport her ſelf, 
1 ſhe can be ſupported without it, ſhe may leave 
It Oft. | | | 
Lap. To ſupport her Extravagance, in Dreſs parti- 
cularly; why, don't you ſee, Sir, ſhe is dreſs'd out 
to-day like a Princeſs? | 
Love. It may be an Effect of Prudence in a young 
Woman to dreſs, in order to get a Husband. And as 
that is apparently her Motive, when ſhe a" 

| that 


Lap. She loves Play to Diſtraction: It is the only 


th 


ce 


that Motive ceaſes; and to ſay the Truth, ſhe is in 
Diſcourſe a very prudent young Woman. 
Lap. Think of her Extravagance. 
Love. A Woman of the greateſt Modeſty! 
Lap. And Extravagance. 3 
Love. She has really a very fine Set of Teeth. 
Lap. She will have all the Teeth out of your Head. 
Love. I never ſaw finer Eyes. | | 
Lap. She will eat you out of Houſe and Home. 
Love. Charming Hair. 
Tap. She will ruin you. | 
Love. Sweet kiſſing Lips, ſwelling Breaſts, and the 
fineſt Shape that ever was embraced. | 
| [Catching Lappet in his Arms. 
Lap. Oh, Sir! I am not the Lady.— Was ever ſuch 
an old Goat! — Well, Sir, I ſee you are determined on 
the Match; and ſo, I defire you wou'd pay me my 


Wages; I cannot bear to ſee the Ruin of a Family, 


in which I have lived ſo long, that I have contracted 
as great a Friendſhip for it as if it was my own: I 


can't bear to ſee Waſte, Riot, and Extravagance; to 


ſce all the Wealth a poor, honeſt, induſtrious Gentle- 
man has been raiſing all his Life-time, ſquander'd away 
in a Year or two in Feaſts, Balls, Muſick, Cards, 


| Clothes, Jewels —— It would break my Heart to ſee 


my poor old Maſter eat out by a Set of Singers,. Fid- 


lers, Milliners, Mantua-makers, Mercers, Toymen, 


Jewellers, Fops, Cheats, Rakes — To ſee his Guineas 


fly about like Duſt; all his Ready-money paid in one 
Morning to one Tradeſman; his whole Stock in the 


Funds ſpent in one Half-year; all his Land ſwallowed 
down in another; all his old Gold, nay, the very Plate 
which he has had in his Family, Time out of mind, 
which has deſcended from Father to Son ever ſince the 
Flood, to ſee even that diſpoſed of. What will they 
have next, I wonder, when they have had all that he 
is worth in the World, and ſent the poor old Man 


without any thing to furniſh his old Age with the Ne- 


ceſſaries of Life Will they be contented then, 
or will they tear out his Bowels, and eat them too? 
| | NEE [Both 
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[Both burſt into Tears] The Laws are cruel to put it 
in the Power of a Wife to ruin her Husband in this 


manner. — And will any one tell me, that ſuch a Wo- 
What are a pair of 


man as this is handſome? 
ſhining Eyes, when they muſt be bought with the Loſs 
of all one's ſhining old Gold? _ 
Love. Oh! my poor old Gold. 
Lap. Perhaps the has a fine Ser of Teeth. 
Love. My poor Plate that I have hoarded with ſo 
much Care! | 


Lap. Or Vl grant ſhe may have a moſt beautiful 


Shape. ; 
Love. My dear Land and Tenements! 


Tap. What are the Roſes on her Cheeks, or Lilies 


in her Neck ? | | 

Love. My poor India Bonds, bearing at leaſt Three 
and a Half per Cent. 8 | 

Lap. A fine Excuſe indeed, when a Man is ruined 
by his Wife, to tell us he has married a Beauty. 


SCENE 1X. 
Lawyer, Lovegold, Lappet. 


Law. Sir, the Contract is ready, my Client has ſent 
for the Counſcl on the other Side, and he is now be- 
low examining it. | 

Love. Gert you out of my Doors, you Villain, you 
and your Client too; I'll contract you, with a Pox. 

Law. Hey-day! ſure you are non compos mentis / 

Love. No, Sirrah, I had like to have been non com- 
Fos mentis; but I have had the good Luck to eſcape it. 
Go and tell your Client, I have diſcover'd her; bid 
her take her advantageous Offer, for I ſhall ſign no 
 Contrafts. | 

Law. This is the ſtrangeſt Thing 1 have met with in 
my whole Courſe of Practice. 

Love. | am very much obliged to you, Lappet; in- 
deed, I am very much obliged to you.” 

Lap. | am ſure, Sir, I have a very great Satisfaction 
in ſerving you; and I hope you will conſider of that 
little *fFair that 1 mentioned to you to-day, about my 
Lawsſuir. | Love. 
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Love. I am very much obliged to you. ; 
Lap. J hope, Sir, you won't ſuffer me to be ruined, 

when I have preſerved you from it? 5 
Love. Hey! - [Appearing deaf. 
Lap. You know, Sir, that in Weſtminſter-Hall Mo- 

ney and Right are always on the ſame Side. | 

| Lowe. Ay, ſo they are; very true, ſo they are; and 
therefore no one can take too much Care of his Mo- 

ney. . 
Lap. The ſmalleſt Matter of Money, Sir, would do 

me an infinite Service. 0 N 

T.ove, Hey! What? 
Lap. A ſmall Matter of Money, Sir, would do me 
| great Kindneſs, „ 
Love. Oho! I have a very great Kindneſs for you, 
indced I hare a very great Kindneſs for you. | 
Lap. Pox take your Kindneſs! Im only loſing 

Time; there's nothing to be got out of him. So I'll 

ev'n to Frederick, and ſee what the Report of my 

Succeſs will do there: Ah! would I were married to 

| thee my ſelf! 3 „ | 

Love. What a prodigious Eſcape have I had! I can- 

not look at the Precipice, without being giddy. 


„ CRM 63K 
Ramilie, Lovegold. 


Love. Who is that? Oh, is it you, Sirrah ? How 
dare you enter within theſe Walls? 112 
Kamil. Truly, Sir, I can ſcarcely reconcile it ro my 
© felt; I think, after what has happened, you have no 
great Title to my Friendſhip. But I don't know how 
it is, Sir, there is ſomething or other ahoùt you which 
2 ſtrangely engages my Aff ctions, and which, rogether 
with the Friendſhip I have for your Son, won't let 
me ſuffer you to be impoſed upon; and to prevent that, 
Sir, is the whole and ſole Occaſion of my coming 
within your Doors. Did not a certain Lady, Sir, 
called Mrs. Lapper, depart from you jult now? 
Love. What if ſhe did, Sirrah ? 85 


Ramil. 
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told fix Truths fince ſhe has been in the Houſe: She 


Woman. 


Kamil. Has ſhe not, Sir, been talking to you about 
a young Lady, whoſe Name is Mariana? 
Love. Well, and what then? 


Kamil. Why then, Sir, every ſingle Syllable ſhe has 


told you has been, neither more nor leſs, than a moſt ſu 
confounded Lye, as is, indeed, every Word ſhe ſays; 
for I don't believe, upon a modeſt Calculation, ſhe hag Þ 1 


is made up of Lyes: Her Father was an Attorney, 
and her Mother was Chambermaid to a Maid of Ho- 
nour. The firſt Word ſhe ſpoke was a Lye, and ſo 
will be the laſt. I know ſhe has pretended a great 
Affection for you, that's one Lye; and every thing 
ſhe has ſaid of Mariana, is another. 

Love. How! how! are you ſure of this? 

Kamil. Why, Sir, ſhe and I laid the Plot together; 
that one Time, indeed, I my ſelf was forced to de- 
viate a little from the Truth, but it was with a good 
Deſign; the Jade pretended to me, that it was out of 
Friendſhip to my Maſter; that it was becauſe ſhe 
thought ſuch a Match would not be at all to his In- P! 
tereſt; but alas! Sir, I know her Friendſhip begins Þ 
and ends at home; and that ſhe has Friendſhip for no f 
Perſon living but her ſelf. Why, Sir, do but look at 
Mariana, Sir, and ſee whether you can think her ſuch Þ 
a ſort of a Woman as ſhe has deſcribed her to 

ou. 7 
Love. Indeed ſhe has appeared to me always in a Þ 
different Light. I do believe what you ſay. This 
Jade has been bribed by my Children to impoſe upon 
me. I forgive thee all that thou haſt done, for this 
one Service. I will go deny all that I ſaid to the! 
Lawyer, and put an end to every thing this Moment. 
F knew it was impoſſible ſhe could be ſuch a ſort of a Þ 


Ramil. And 1 will go find out my Maſter, make 
him the happieſt of Mankind, ſqueeze his Purſe, and 
then get drunk for the Honour of all party- coloured] 
Politicians. | ö 


8s CEN E XI. The Hall. 
Frederick, Lappet. | 


© Fred. Excellent Lappet/ I ſhall never think I have 
ſufficiently rewarded you for what you have done, 
Lap. I have only done half the Buſineſs yer. I have, 
] believe, effectually broke off the Match with your 
Father. Now, Sir, I ſhall make up the Matter be- 
| tween you and her. | „ 
Fred. Do but that, dear Girl, and I'll coin my ſelf 
Into Guineas. „„ 
Lap. Keep your Self for your Lady, Sir; ſhe will 
take all that ſort of Coin, I warrant her: As for me, 
I ſhall be much more eaſily contented. me 
Fred. But what Hopes can'ſt thou have? for I, alas! 
4 ſee none. Os 
. Lap. Oh, Sir! it is more eaſy to make half a Do- 
d zen Matches, than to break one; and, to ſay the 
Truth, ir is an Office I my ſelf like better. There is 
je ſomething, methinks, ſo pretty in bringing young Peo- - 
n- © ple together that are fond of one another. I proteſt, 
Sir, you will be a mighty handſome Couple. How 
o fond will you be of a little Girl the exact Picture of 
at her Mother? And how fond will ſhe be of a Boy to 
4 . . . 
ch put her in mind of his Father? | | 
o _ Death! you Jade, you have fir'd my Imagi- 
nation. 
lap. But methinks I want to have the Hurricane 
begin, hugely; I am ſurpris'd they are not altogether 
by the Ears already! 
| SCENE XII. 
Ramilie, Frederick, Lappet. 


ry Kam. Oh, Madam! I little expected to have found 
Fou and my Maſter together, after what has happened; 
2 did not think you had had the Aſſurance. — 
Fred. Peace, Ramilie, all is well, and Lappet is the 
peſt Friend I have in the World. 

Kamil. Yes, Sir, all is well, indeed; no Thanks tg 
ger; happy is the Maſter that has a good Servant; a 
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good Servant is certainly the greateſt Treaſure in thi? 7 
World; I have done your Buſineſs for you, Sir; | gre: 
have fruſtrated all ſne has been doing, denied all ſhe He 
has been telling him; in ſhort, Sir, I obſerved her 1 
Ladyſhip in a long Conference with the old Gentle. dee. 
man, mightily to your Intereſt, as you may imagine, hen 
No ſooner was ſhe gone than I ſteps in, and made the Ob. 
old Gentleman believe every ſingle Syllable ſhe had 
rold him, to be a moſt confounded Lye; and away 
he is gone, fully determin'd to put an end to the Af. 
fair. | ; 
Lap. And ſign the Contract; ſo now, Sir, you arc 
ruined without Reprieve. | 
Fred. Death and Damnation! Fool! Villain! 
Ram. Heyday! What is the Meaning of this? Have 
T done any more than you commanded me? | 
Fred. Nothing but my curſt Stars cou'd have con- 
triv'd ſo damn'd an Accident, {© © © + | 
Kamil. You cannot blame me, Sir, whatever has 
happened. ot ee VCC 
Fred. J don't blame you, Sir, nor my ſelf, nor a 
one; Fortune has marked me out for Miſery. But I 
will be no longer idle; ſince I am to be ruin'd, 1 vil 
meet my Deſtruction. . ; 
Sd CT EM E All 
Lappet, Ramilie, 3 
[ They ſtand ſome time ſilent, looking at each other | 
Lap. I give you Joy, Sir, of the Succeſs of your * 
Negotiation, you have approved your ſelf a moſt able 
Perſon, truly; and I dare ſwear, when your Skill h 
once known, will not want Employment. : 
Ramil. Do not triumph, good Mrs. Lappet, a Poli þ? 
lirician may make a Blunder; I am ſure no one can 
void it that is employ'd with you, for you change Side] 
ſo often, that 'tis impoſſible to tell at any time, which! 
Side you are on. | ö 
Lap. And pray, Sirrah, what was the Occaſion 0! ; hav 
your taerraying me to your Maſter, for he has roll 
me all: | s | | 
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hi: Kamil. Conſcience, Conſcience, Mrs. Lappet, the 
great Guide of all my Actions; I could not find in my 
he Heart to let him loſe his Miſtreſs, 3 
der Lap. Your Maſter is very much obliged to you in- 
e. deed, to loſe your own, in order to prelerve his; for, 
ne. henceforth, I forbid all your Addreſſes, I difown all 
he Obligations, I revoke all Promiſes; henceforth I 
ad would adviſe you never to open your Lips to me, for 
ray if you de it will be in vain; I ſhall be deaf to all your 
Ak. little, falſe, mean, treacherous, baſe, Inſinuations. I 
would have you know, Sir, a Woman, injured as I 
ars am, never can, nor ought to forgive; never ſee my 
Face again. | 
Ramil. Huh! now would ſome Lovers think them 
wwe (elves very unhappy; but I, who have had Experience 
in the Sex, am never fright'ned at the Frowns of a 
on: © Miſtreſs, nor raviſh'd with her Smiles; they both na- 
turally ſucceed one another; and a Woman, generally, 
his Dis as ſure to perform what ſhe threatens, as ſhe is 
what ſhe promiſes. But now I'll to my Lurking-place. 
ny Im ſure this old Rogue has Money hid in the Garden; 
tif 1 can but diſcover it, I ſhall handſomly quit all 
l Scores with the old Gentleman, and make my Maſter 


vill mal 
A ſufficient Return for the Loſs of his Miſtreſs. 
; SCENE XIV. Another Apartment. 
1 Frederick, Mrs. Wiſely, Mariana. 
her Fred. No, Madam, I have no Words to upbraid you 
out with, nor ſhall I attempt it. 
able Mrs. Wiſe. I think, Sir, a Reſpect to your Father 


a ſhould keep you now within the Rules of Decency ; as 

for my Daughter, after what has happened, I think 
3 ſhe cannot expect it on any other Account. s 
Mar. Dear Mama, don't be ſerious, when, I dare 

4 fay, Mr. Frederick is in Jeſt. 

Fred. This excceds all you have done; to inſult the 
Perſon you have made miſerable, is more cruel than 
having made him fo. | 
Mar. Come, come, you may not be ſo miſerable as 
you expect. I know the Word, Mother-in-law, has a 
| | Ds terrible 


low. 


sk Ki; 


terrible Sound, but perhaps I may make a better than 
you imagine. Believe me, you will fee a Change in 
this Houſe which will not be diſagreeable to a Man ef 
Mr. Frederick's gay Temper. 3 | 

Fred. All Changes to me are henceforth equal, 
When Fortune robbed me of you, ſhe made her u- 
moſt Effort; I now deſpiſe all in her Power. 

Mrs. Wiſe. I muſt inſiſt, Sir, on your behaving in 
a different manner to my Daughter, the World i; 
apt to be cenſorious. Oh, Heavens! I ſhudder at the 
Apprehenſions of having a Reflexion caſt on my Fx 
mily, which has hitherto paſt unblemiſhed. 

Fred. I ſhall take care, Madam, to ſhun any Poſſ- 
bility of giving you ſuch a Fear: for frem this 
Night I never will behold thoſe dear, thoſe fatal Eyes 
again. | | | 
Mar. Nay, that I am ſure will caſt a Reflexion on 
me. What a Perſon will the World think me to be, 
when you cou'd not live with me? 

Fred. Live with you! Oh, Mariana! thoſe Word; 
bring back a thouſand tender Ideas ro my Mind. Oh! 
had that been my bleſt Fortune! | 

Mrs. Wiſe. Let me beg, Sir, you would keep a 
greater Diſtance. The young Fellows of this Age are 
jo rampant, that even Degrees of Kindred can't te- 
{train them. | ” 


Fred. There are yet no ſuch Degrees between us.— 


Ob, Mariana! while it is in your Power, while the 


irrevocable Wax remains unſtamp'd, conſider, and do 


not ſeal my Ruin. | 1 
Mrs. Wiſe. Come with me, Daughter, you ſhall 
not ſtay a Moment longer with him 


SCENE XA 
Ramilic, Frederick. 


Ramil. Follow me, Sir, follow me this Inſtant. - 

Fred. What's the Matter? 

Ramil. Follow me, Sir; we are in the right Box; 
the Buſineſs is done. 


a rude Fel- Þ 
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Fred. What done? | | 5 
?amil. J have it under my Arm, Sir — here it is! 
Fred. What? What? | 
Ramil. Your Father's Soul, Sir, his Money. 
Foilow me, Sir, this Moment, before we are over- 
taken. ” Þ 

Fred. Ha! this may preſerve me yet. 


SCENE XIV. 
Lovegold, in the utmoſt Diſtraction. 


Thieves! Thieves! Aſſaſſination! Murder! JI am un- 
done! All my Money is gone! Who is the Thief? 
Where is the Villain? Where ſhall I find him? Give 
me my Money again, Villain. { Catching himſelf by the 
Arm.] I am diſtracted! I know not where I am, 
nor what I am, nor what I do. Oh! my Money, 
my Money! Ha! what ſay you? Alack-a-day! 
Here is no one. The Villain muſt have watch'd his 
Time carefully; he muſt have done it while I was 
ſigning that d—n'd Contract. I will go to a Juſtice, 
and have all my Houſe pur to their Oaths, my Ser- 
vants, my Children, my Miſtreſs, and my ſelf too; all 


the People in the Houſe, and in the Street, and in the 
Town; I will have them all Executed; I will hang all 
the World; and if I don't find my Money, I will 
hang my ſelf afterwards. 


ACT VV. SCENE 
SCENE, The Hall. 
SEVERAL SERVANTS. 


e will be rare Doings, now 3 Ma- 


dam's an excellent Woman, faith ! Things 


won't go as they have done; the has order'd ſomething 


F 2 a like 
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like a Supper; here will be Victuals enough for the 
whole Town. 

Thomas. She's a ſweet-humour'd Lady, I can tel 
you that. I have had a very good Place on't, with 
her. You will have no more Uſe for Locks and Key 
in this Houſe, now. | | 

James. This is the luckieſt Day I ever ſaw; as ſoon 
as Supper is over, I will get drunk to her good Health, | 
am refolved ; and that's more than ever I cou'd have 
done here before. 

Thomas. You ſhan't want Liquor, for here are ten 
Hogſheads of ſtrong Beer coming in. 


James. Bleſs her Heart! good Lady! I wiſh ſbe 


bad a better Bridegroom. : | 
Thomas. Ah! never mind that, he has a good Purſe; 

and for other Things let her alone, Maſter James. 
Mheed. Thomas, you muſt go to Mr. Mixture's the 

Wine- Merchant, and order = to fend in twelve 


Dozen of his beſt Champagne, twelve Dozen of Bu. 


gundy, and twelve Dozen ot Hermitage. And you mult 
call at the Wax-Chandler's, and bid him ſend in a Cheſt 
of Candles; and at Lambert's the Confectioner in 


Pall. mall, and order the fineſt Deſert he can furniſh; 
and you, Vill, muſt go to Mr. Gray's, the Horſe - 
Jockey, and order him to buy my Lady three of the Þ 
fineft Geldings for her Coach, to-morrow Morning; 


and here, you mult take this Roll, and invite all the 


People in it ro Supper; then you muſt go to the Play- 
houſe in Drurz-Lane, and engage all the Muſick, for 
my Lady intends to have * 

James. Oh brave Mrs. F/heedle! here are fine 


Times! 


Mpeed. My Lady deſires that Supper may be kept : 
back, as much as poſſible; and if you can think of 


any thing to add to it, ſhe deſires you would. 
James. She is the beſt of Ladies. 


JVieed. So you will ſay, when you know her bet- Þ 
ter: She has thought of nothing ever ſince Mattes 
have been made up between her and your Maſter, but F 
how to lay out as much Money as ſhe could; we ſhall Þ* 
hay: all rare Places. PE. James. 
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the James. I thought to have given Warning to-mor- 
row Morning, bur I believe I ſhall nor be in haſte 
5 OV, ; | 

IWheed. See what it is to have a Woman at the Head 
af the Houſe. But here ſhe comes. Go you into the 
i:chen, and ſee that all things be in the niceſt Or- 


ſoon ler. | | LS 
ch, James. I am ready to leap out of my Skin for Joy. 
haye Es > 


SCENE II. | 
Mariana, Wheedle, Upholſterer, Mrs. Wiſely. 


Mar. Fheedle, have you diſpatched the Servants 
according to my Orders. 
Wheed. Yes, Madam. | 


have thoſe two Beds with the utmoſt Expedition? 
Upbol. I ſhall take a particular Care, Madam. 1 

ſhall put them both in hand to-morrow Morning; I 

hall put off ſome Work, Madam, on that Account. 


muſt Mar. That Tapeſtry in the Dining- Room does nor 
elt Nat all pleaſe me. | | J 
r in Uphol. Your Ladyſhip is very much in the right, 
iſh; Madam; it is quite out of Faſhion; no one hangs a 
"re Room now with Tapeſtry. 


Mar. Oh! 1 have the greateſt Fondneſs for Ta- 

peſtry in the World! You mutt poſitively get me 
Home of a newer Pattern, 

| Uphdl. Truly, Madam, as you ſay, Tapeſtry is one 


for Pof the prettieſt ſorts of Furniture for a Room, that 


I know of. I believe I can ſhew you ſome that will 
fine pleaſe you. ; | 5 
Ars. Wiſe. J proteſt, Child, I can't fee any Reaſon 
cept J for this Alteration. WE E 
; of Mar. Dear Mama, let me have my Will. There is 
I ot any one thing in the whole Houſe that I ſhall be 
able to leave in it, every thing has ſo much of Antiquity 
bet · about it; and ] cannor endure the Sight of any thing 
ters that is not perfectly modern. | 
but QUpbil. Your Ladyſhip is in the righr, Madam; 
hall Þ there is no Peſſibility of being in the Faſhion, with- 
7 3 out 


Mar. Vou will take care, Mr. Furniſh, and let me 
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out new-furniſhing a Houſe, at leaſt once in twenty] 
Years; and indeed to be at the very Top of the Fr N. 
ſhion, you will have need of almoſt continual Alte. ! 
rations. | 

Mrs. Wiſe, That is an Extravagance I would never 
ſu'>mit to. [ have no Notion of deſtroying one Yi 
Goods before they are half worn out, by following = 
-_ ridiculous Whims of two or three People of Qua- M 
ity. | 5 

Uphol. Ha, ha! Madam, I believe her Ladyſhip ij to 
of a different Opinion — I have many a Set of Goo ce 


entirely whole, that I would be very loth to pur into I! 
your Hands. 


. SCENE III. Po 
To them Mariana, Mercer, Jeweller. 


Mar. Oh, Mr. Satin“ have you brought thok G 
Gold Stuffs I ordered you? | 

Merc, Yes, Madam, I have brought your Lad) w. 
ſhip ſome of the fineſt Patterns that were ever made or 

Mar. Well, Mr. Sparkle, have you the Necklace 
and Ear-rings with you? k 

Jewel. Yes, Madam; and I defy any Jeweller u W 
Town to ſhew you their Equals; they are, I think, 
the fineſt Water | ever ſaw ; they are finer than the de 
Dutcheſs of Glitter's, which have been ſo much adm E 
red; I have brought you a Solitaire too, Madam; m ne 
Lady Raffle bought the Fellow of it Yeſterday. 

Mar. Sure, it has a Flaw in it, Sir. 

Jewel. Has it, Madam? Then there never was 2 

Brilliant without one; I am ſure, Madam, I boughttÞſy 9 

for a good Stone, and if it be not a good Stone, yol 
ſhall have it for nothing. | 


| 
SCENE IV. | 'W 3 

Lovegold, Mariana, Ars. Wiſely, Jeweller, Mercer 
Upholſterer. _ ? 
Love. It's loft, it's gone, it's irrecoverable; I fhallſh , 


never ſee it more! 


Mar 


Mar. And what will be the loweſt Price of the 
Necklace and Ear- rings? | 

Jewel. If you were my Siſter, Madam, I cou'd not 
bate you one Farthing of three thouſand Guineas, 

Love. What do you ſay of three thouſand Guineas, 
Villain? Have you my three thouſand*Guineas? 

Mrs. Wiſe. Bleſs me, Mr. Lovegold“ what's the 
Matter? | | 
Love. I am undone! I am ruined! My Money is 
ſtolen! . My dear three thouſand Guincas that I re- 
ceived but Yeſterday, are taken away from the Place 
] had put them in, and I ſhall never fee them again! 

Mar. Don't let them make you uneaſy, you ina 
poſſibly recover them; or if you ſhould not, the Lots 
is but a Trifle. | 

Love. How! a Trifle! Do you call three thouſand 
Guineas a Trifle ? | 


Mrs. Wiſe. She ſees you ſo diſturbed, that ſhe is 


willing to make as light of your Los as poſſible, in 
order to comfort you. | 


Love. To comfort me! Can ſhe comfort me by call- 


ing three thouſand Guineas a Trifle ! Bur tell me what 
were you ſaying of them? Have you ſeen them? 

Jewel. Really, Sir, I do not underſtand you; 1 was 
telling the Lady the Price of a Necklace and a Pair of 
Ear-rings, which were as cheap at three thouſand Gui- 
neas as 

Love. How! What? What? 

Mar. I can't think them very cheap. However, I 
am reſolved to have 'em; fo let him have the Money, 
Sir, if you pleaſe. | | 

Love. IT am in a Dream! 

Mar, You will be paid immediately, Sir, 


Well, 


Mr. Satiin, and pray what is the higheſt priced Gold 


Stuff you have brought? 


Yard. CLE a 
Mar, It muſt be pretty at that Price. Let me have 
a Gown and Petticoat cut off. | | 


F4 © Love. 
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Merc. Madam, I have one of twelve Pounds a 


| 
[ 
Li 
' 
1 
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E . 
Love. You ſhall cut off my Head firſt. What are 
you doing? Are you mad? _ 
Mar. I am only preparing a proper Dreſs to appey 
in, as your Wife. {tal | 
Love. Sirrah, offer to open any of your Pick. 
pocket Trinkets here, and Pll make an Example of | 
you. 5:35 Een no 
Mar. Mr. Lovegold, give me leave to tell you, this MW mz 
is a Behaviour I don't underſtand. You give me a ſp 'I 
fine Pattern before Marriage of the Uſage I am to Tl 
expect after it. 5 
Love. Here are fine Patterns of what Iam to expect I me 
Alter it] | a7 
Mar. I aſſure you, Sir, I ſhall inſiſt on all the Pri. 
viieges of an Engliſh Wife. I ſball not be taught tone 
dreſs by my Husband. I am my ſelf the beſt Judgeof tl 
/ what you can afford; and if I do ſtretch your Purſe a m 
little, it is for your own Honour, Sir. The World 
will know it is your Wife that makes ſuch a Fi- L 
ure. | 
8 Love. Can you bear to hear this, Madam? 
Mrs. Wiſe. I ſhould not countenance my Daughter | n 
in any Extravagance, Sir; but the Honour of my Fa- 
mily, as well as yours, is concerned in her appearing Þ fi 
handſomly. Let me tell you, Mr. Lovegold, the whole 
World is very ſenſible of your Fondneſs for Money, 
I think it a very great Bleſſing to you, that you have Þ 1 
met with a Woman of a different Temper,* one who | 
will preſerve your Reputation in the World, whether 
you will or no. Not that I would infinuate to you, 0 
that my Daughter will ever run you into unneceſſary 
Expences; ſo far from it, that if you will but gene- 
rouily make her a Preſent of Five thouſand Pounds ro Þ | 
fir herſelf out at firſt, in Clothes and Jewels, 1 dare 
{wear you will not have any other Demand on thoſe 
Accounts — [| don't know when. 
Aar. No, unleſs a Birth-Night Suit or two, I ſhall 
ſcarce want any thing more this Twelvemonth. 
Love. I am undone, plundered, murdered! How- 
ever there is one Comfort; I am not married 5 
5 a ar. 


5 
7 


are 


my ſelf, Jam off the Bargain. 


is able, he would get an immenſe Eſtate, Sir; if he 
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Mar. And free to chooſe whether you will marry 
at all, or no. 

Mrs. Wiſe.” The Conſequence, you know, will be 
no more than a poor Ten Thouſand Pound, which is 
ail the Forfeiture of the Breach of Contract. 

Love. Bur, Madam, I have one way yer. I have 
not bound my Heirs and Executors; and ſo if I hang 
In the mean while 
I'il try if I cannot rid my Houſe of this Neſt of 
Thieves. Get out of my Doors, you Cutpurſes. 

Jewel. Pay me for my Jewels, Sir, or return 'em 
me. . 
Love. Give him his Baubles; give them him. 

Mar. I ſhall not, I aſſure you. You need be under 
no Apprehenſion, Sirz you ſee Mr. Lovegold is a lit- 
tle diſordered at preſent; but if you will come to- 
morrow, you ſhall have your Money. wg 

Jewel. I'll depend on your Ladyſhip, Madam. 

Love. Who the Devil are you? What have you to 
do here? ED 1 | 
Uphol. Jam an Upholſterer, Sir, and am come to 


| new-furniſh your Houſe. 


Love. Our of my Doors this Inſtant, or I will dif- 


furniſh your Head for you; I'll beat out your Brains. 


Mrs. Wiſe, Sure, Sir, you are mad. 


Love. I was when I ſign'd the Contract. Oh! that 


I had never learnt to write my Name. 


SCENE V. 


| Charles Bubbleboy, Lovegold, Mariana, Mrs. Wiſely. 


Cha. Your moſt obedient Servant, Madam. 
Love. Who are you, Sir? What do you want 


: bere? 


Cha. Sir, my Name is Charles Bubbleboy, 
Love. What's your Buſineſs? 
Cha. Sir, I was ordered to bring ſome Snuff- Boxes 


[ and Rings. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to look at that Snuff- 
Box; th-re is but one Perſon in England, Sir, can 


work in this manner. If he was but as diligent as he 


bad 
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had an hundred thouſand Hands, I could keep them 
all employed. I have brought you a Pair of the ney 
invented Snuffers too, Madam. Be pleas'd to look at 


em, they are my own Invention; the niceſt Lady in 


the World may make uſe of them. 
Love. Who the Devil ſent for you, EE | 
Mar. I ſent for him, Sir. pl 
Cha. Yes, Sir, I was told it was a Lady ſont for 


me: Will you pleaſe, nen to look at the Snuff. N 
Boxes or Rings firſt? tl 
Love. Will you pleaſe to * to the Devil, Sir, firſt, 1 
or ſhall I ſend you? lc 
Cha. Sir! | I 


Love. Get you out of my Houſe this Toſtant, or I' ; 
break your Snufi-Boxes, and your Bones too. J 
Cha. Sir, I was ſent for, or I ſhould not have come, 
Charles Bubbleboy does not want Cuſtom. Madam, ; 
your moſt obedient Servant. ö : 


SCENE VI. 5 


Mariana, Mrs. Wiſely, Lovegold, Wheedle. | 


Mar. 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, you expect to be finely ſpoken | 
of abroad, tor this; you will get an excellent Charac- 
rer in the World by this Behaviour. 


Mrs. Wije. Is this your Gratitude to a Woman who 


has refuſed ſo much better Offers on your Account? 


Love. Oh! wou'd ſhe had taken them. Give me 
up my Contract, and I will gladly reſign all Right and 
Title whatſoever. 

Mrs. Wiſe. It is too late now, the Gentlemen have 
had their Anſwers; a good Offer once refuſed, is noi 
to be had again. 

IVheed. Madam, the Tailor whom your Ladyſhip 


| ſent for, is come. 


Mar. Bid him come in. This is an Inſtance of the 
Regard I have tor you. I have ſent for one of the 
beſt Tailors ia Town to make you a new Suit of 
Clothes, that you may appear like a Gentleman; for 
as it is for your Honour that I ſhould be well drecfs'd, 


ſo it is ſor mine that you ſhould. Come, Madam, we 


will 


em 
ew 
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will go in and give farther Orders concerning the Eu- 
tertainment. i ö 
S C EN E. VII.. 

Lovegold, Liſt. Ss 
Love. Oh, Lappet, Lappet / the Time thou haſt pro- 


pheſy'd of, is come to paſs. 


Li}. I am your Honour's moſt humble Servant. My 


Name is Li. I preſume I am the Perſon you ſent for — 
the Laceman will be here immediately. Will your 
Honour be pleaſed ro be taken Meaſure of firſt, or 
look over the Patterns; if you pleaſe, we will rake 
Meaſure firſt. I do not know, Sir, who was ſo kind as 
to recommend me to you, but 1 believe I ſhall give 
you entire Satisfaction. I may defy any Tailor in Exg- 
land to underſtand the Faſhion better than my ſelf; 
the Thing is impoſſible, Sir. I always viſit France 
twice a Year; and tho” I ſay it, that ſhould not ſay 
it —— Stand upright, if you pleaſe, Sir — 

Love. I'll rake Meaſure of your Back, Sirrah —T'Il 


teach ſuch Pick-pockets as you are, to come here. — 


Our of my Doors, you Villain. „ 
Lift. Heyday! Sir, did you ſend for me for this, 


Sir? —— I ſhall bring you in a Bill without any 


Clothes. | 
SCENE VIE. 


Lovegold, James, Porter. 


Love. Where are you going? —— What have you 
there ? 85 
James. Some fine Wine, Sir, that my Lady ſent for 
to Mr. Mixture's, —— Bur, Sir, it will be impoſſible 
for me to get the Supper ready by Twelve, as it is or- 
dered, unleis I have more Aſſiſtance. I want half a 
Dozen Kitchens too. The very Wild- Fowl that my 
Lady has ſent for will take up a Dozen Spits. 


Love. Oh! Oh! it is in. vain to oppole it; her Ex- 


travagance is like a violent Fire, that is no ſooner ſtop- 
ped in one Place, than it breaks out in another. | 
Drums beat without. | Ha! What is the Meaning of 

= | this 


. 
| 
1 
1 
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this? Is my Houſe befieged? Would they would et 


it on Fire, and burn all in it. 
Drum. | Without. ] Heavens bleſs your Honour! 
Squire Lovegold, Madam Lovegold; Long Life and 
Happineſs, and many Children attend you — and fo 
God ſave the King. | [ Drums beat, 
[Lovegold goes out, and ſoon after the Drums ceaſe. 
James. So, he has quieted the Drums, I find. —— 
This is the Roguery of ſome well-wiſhing Neigh- 
bours of his. Well, we ſhall ſoon ſee which will get 
the better, my Maſter or my Miſtreſs, If my Matter 
does, away go I; if my Miſtreſs, I'll ſtay while there 
is any Houſe-keeping, which can't be long; for the 
Riches of my Lord-Mayor would never hold it out 
at this Rate, 7” e 


SCENE IX. 
Lovegold, James. 


Love. James! I ſhall be deftroy'd; in one Week l 
ſhall not be worth a Groat upon Earth. Go, ſend al 
the Proviſions back to the Tradeſmen ; pur our all the 
Fires; leave not ſo much as a Candle burning. 

James. Sir, I don't know how to do it; Madam 
commanded me, and I dare not diſobey her. 

Love. How! not when I command rhee! 

James. I have loft ſeveral Places, Sir, by obeying 

the Maſter againſt the Miſtreſs, but never loſt one by 
obeying the Miſtreſs againſt the Maſter. Beſides, Sir, 
ſhe is ſo good and generous a Lady, that it would go 
againſt my very Heart to offend her. | 

Love. The Devil take her Generoſity! | 

James. And I don't believe ſhe has provided one 
Morſel more than will be eat; - why, Sir, ſhe has 
invited above five Hundred People to Supper; 
within this Hour, your Houſe will be as full as Weſt- 
minſſer- Hall the laſt Day of Term but J have 
no Time to loſe. 


Love. Oh! Oh! What ſhall I do? 


SCENE 


5-70 
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e 
Lappet, Lovegold. 


Lap. Where is my poor Maſter? Oh, Sir! I can- 
not expreſs the Affliction I am in to ſee you devoured 
in this manner. How cou'd you, Sir, when I told 
you what a Woman ſhe was? how cou'd you undo 
your ſelf with your Eyes open ? 

Love. Poor Lappet/ had I taken thy Advice, I had 
been happy. | 5 

Lap. And I too, Sir; for, alack- a-day, I am as mi- 
ſerable as you are; I feel every thing for you, Sir; 
indeed I ſhall break my Heart upon your Account. 


Love. I ſhall be much obliged to you if you do, 
| Lappet. 


Lap. How could a Man of your Senſe, Sir, marry 
in ſo precipitate a manner ? | 
Love. I am not married; I am not married. 

Lap. Not married! ns” 

Love. No, no, no. Ps | 

Lap. All's ſafe yet. No Man is quite undone till he 
is married, | | 

Love. I am, I am undone. Oh, Lapper! I cannot 
tell ic thee. I have given her a Bond, a Bond, a Bond 


of Ten Thouſand Pound to marry her. 


Lap. You ſhall forfeit it. 
Love. Fortcit what? my Life, and Soul, and Blood, 


and Heart? 


Lap. You ſhall forfeit it 

Love. I'll be buried alive ſooner; no, I am deter- 
mined I'll marry her firſt, and hang my ſelf afterward 
to ſave my Money. 


Lap. I ſee, Sir, you are undone; and if you ſhould 


hang your ſelf, I cou'd not blame you. 

Love. Could I bur fave one Thouſand by ir, I would 
hang my ſelf- with all my Soul. Shall I live, to die not 
worth a Groat ? | 

Lap, Oh! My poor Maſter! My poor Maſter! 

; | | [ Crying. 
Love. 
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Love. Why did I not die a Year ago! What a deal 
had I faved by dying a Year ago! [A Noiſe without. 
Oh! Oh! dear Lappet, fee what that is; I ſhall be 
undone in an Hour — Oh! 


FFC 
Lovegold, Clermont richly dreſs' d. 


Love. What is here? — Some of the People who 
are to eat me up? f 

Cler. Don't you know me, Sir? 

Love. Know you! Ha! What is the Meaning of 
this? — Oh lat is plain, it is too plain; my Money 
has paid for all this Finery. Ah! baſe Wretch, could 
I have ſuſpected you of ſuch an Action, of lurking in 
my Houſe to uſe me in ſuch a manner? mn 

Cler. Sir, I come to confeſs the Fact to you; and 
if you will but give me leave to reaſon with you, you 
will not find your {elf ſo much injured as you ima- 

ine. 
f Love. Not injured! when you have ſtolen away my 
Blood! 

Cler. Your Blood is not fallen into bad Hands; 1 
am a Gentleman, Sir. N 

Love. Here's Impudence! a Fellow robs me, and 
rells me he is a Gentleman. Tell me who tempted 
you to it? | | | 

Cler. Ah, Sir! necd I ſay — Love. 

Love. Love! a 15 

Cler. Yes, Love, Sir. | | 

Love. Very pretty Love, indeed; the Love of my 
Guineas. | | Eu : 

Cler. Ah, Sir! think not ſo? Do but grant me the 
free Poſſeſſion of what I have, and, by Heav'n, I'll 
never ask you more. 9 | 

Love. Oh, moſt unequall'd Impudence! was ever fo 
modeſt a Requeſt! | 


Cler. All your Efforts to ſeparate us will be vain; 


we have ſworn never to forſake each other; and no- 


thing bur Death can part us. 


Love. 


al 


JC 


is ſuch a Sum, compared with ſuch a Wife? Had 
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Love. I don't queſtion, Sir, the very great Affection 
on your Side; but I believe I ſhall n Methods to 
recover —— 

Cler. By Heavens! I'll die in defending my Right; 
and if that were the Caſe, think not, when I am 
ene you ever don poſſeſs what you have robb'd 
me o 

Love. Ha! that's true z he may find ways to pre- 
vent the reſtoring ir. Well, well, let me delight wy 
Eyes at leaſt; let me ſee my Treafure and perhaps I 
may give it you; perhaps I ma 

Cler. Then 1 am bleſt! Well may you ſay Treaſure, 
for to poſſeſs that Treaſure is to be rich indeed. 

Love. Ves, truly, I think three Thouſand Pound 


may well be call'd a Treaſure. — Go, go, fetch it hi- 


ther, perhaps I may give it you — fetch it hither, 
Cler. To ſhew you, Sir, the Confidence I place in 
you, I will fetch hither all that I love and adore. 
Love. Sure, never was fo impudent a Fellow; to 
confeſs his Robbery before my Face, and deſire to 
keep what he has ſtolen, as if he had a Right to it. 


SCE NE XII. 
Lovegold, Lappet. 


Love. Oh, Lappet ! what's the Matter? 

Lap. Oh, Sir! I am ſcarce able to tell you. It is 
ſpread about the Town that you are married, and your 
Wife's Creditors are coming in whole Flocks. There 


is one ſingle Debt for Five Thouſand Pound, which 


an Attorney is without to demand. 


Love. Oh! Oh! Oh! Let 'em cut my Threat. 
Lap. Think what an Eſcape you have had; think, 


if you had married her ——— 


Love. I am as bad as married to her. 


Lap. It is impoſſible, Sir; nothing can be ſo bads 


| whar, you are to pay her Ten Thouſand Pounds! 


well — and Ten Thouſand Pounds are a Sum — they 
are a Sum, I own it they are a Sum; but what 


you 


= Te MISE KR 
you married her in one Week, you would have been 
in a Priſon, Sir. | 

Love. If J am, I can keep my Money; they can't 
take that from me. | "i 

Lap. Why, Sir, you will loſe twice the Value of 
your Contract before you know how to turn yourſelf, 
and if you have no Value for Liberty, yet conſider, 
Sir, ſuch is the great Goodneſs of our Laws, that 2 
Priſon is one of the deareſt Places you can live in. 

Love. 'Ten Thouſand Pound ! 
hang'd, Ill be hang'd. 

Lap. Suppoſe, Sir, it were poſſible (not that I be- 
lieve it is) bur ſuppoſe it were poſſible to make her a- 
bate a little; ſuppoſe one cou'd bring her to Eight 
Thouſand | | 

Love. Eight Thoufand Devils take her —— 

Lap. Bur, dear Sir, conſider; nay, conſider imme- 
diately: for every Minute you loſe, you loſe a Sum— 
Let me beg you, intreat you, my dear good Maſter, 
let me prevail on you not to beruin'd. Be reſolute, Sir; 
conſider, every Guinea you give faves you a Score. 

Love. Well, it ſhe will conſent to, to, to Eight Hun- 
dred. But try, do, try if you can make her *bate any 
thing of that — if you can — you ſhall have a twen- 
tieth Part of what ſhe *bates, for your ſelf. 

Lap. Why, Sir, if I could get you off ar eight 
thouſand, you ought to leap our of your Skin for 


Love. Wou'd I were out of my Skin — 


Lap. You will have more Reaſon to wiſh ſo, when 


you are in the Hands of Bailiffs for your Wife's 
Debts: Þ „ 
Love. Why was I begotten! why was I born! why 
was | brought up! why was I not knock'd o'th* Head 

before I knew the Value of Money ! c 
Lap. | Knocking without.] So, fo, more Duns, I ſup- 
pole—Go, but into the Kitchen, Sir, or the Hall, and 
it will have a better Effect on you than all I can ſav. 
Love. What have I brought my ſelf to! what hall 
1 do! part with Eight Thouſand Pounds! Miſery, De- 
7 = ſtruction, 


No — III be 


I 
Mar. 80 you think he ruſt lee me; to give any . 
thing to be rid of me. 
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ſtruction, Beggary, Priſons z but then on the other 


Side are, Wite, Ruin, Chains, Slavery, Torment! 1 


(all run diſtracted either way! 
Lap. Ah! would we could once prove you ſo, you 
Old Gdverous good for nothing. 


Sg CE N RHE 
Mariana, Lapper. 


| Mar. Well, what Succeſs? 

Lap. It is impoſſible to tell, he is juſt gone into the 
Kitchen; where if he is not frighten'd into our De- 
fign, I ſhall begin to deſpair. They ſay Fear will 
make a Coward brave, but nothing can make him ge- 
nerous z the very Fear of loſing all he is worth, will 
carce bring him to part with a Penny. 

Mar. And have you acquainted neither Frederick nor 
Harriet with my Intentions? 

Lap. Neither, I aſſure you: Ah, Madam, had I 
not been able to have kept a Secret, had never 


brought about thoſe Affairs that I have. Were I not 


ſecrer, Lud! have Mercy upon many a virtuous Wo- 
man's Reputation in this Town. 

Mar. And don't you think; I have kepr my real 
Intentions very ſecret ? 

Lap. From every one, but me, I believe you haves 
I aſſure you I knew them, long before you ſent for 
me this Afternoon to diſcover them to me. 

Mar. But could you bring him to no Tere; no 


| Propoſals? did he make no Offer? 


Lap. Ir mull be done all at once, and while you are 


Lap. Huih, huſh, I hear him coming again. 


SCENKE XIV. 
Lovegold, Lappet, Mariana. 


Love. I am undone! 1 am undone! I am eat up, 4 


am deyour'd, I have an Army of Cooks in my Houſe. 


G8 = Laß. 
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Lap. Dear Madam conſider, I know Eight Thouſand 
Pounds are a Trifle. I know they are nothing, my 
Maſter can very well afford them, they will make no 
Hole in his. Purſe z and if you ſhould ſtand oug, you 
will get more. | b 
Love. ¶ Putting bis Hand before Lappet's Month. | You 
lye, you lye, you lye, you lye, you lye. She never could 
get more, never ſhouid get more; it is more than! 
am worth, it is an immenſe Sum, and I will be ſtary'd, 
drown'd, ſhot, hang'd, burnt, before I part with a 
of it. 5 | 
Lap. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, you will ruin all — 
Madam, let me beg you, intreat you, to *bate theſe 
two thouſand Pound. Suppoſe a Law-ſuit ſhould be 
the Conſequence, I know my Maſter would be caſt, 
J know it would coſt him an immenſe Sum of Mo- 
ney, and that he would pay the Charges of both in 
the end; but you might be kept out of it a long time. 
Eight Thouſand Pounds now, are better than Ten five 
Years hence. | 
Mar. No, the Satisfaction of my Revenge on a Man 
who baſely departs from his Word, will make me a- 
mends for the Delay; and whatever I ſuffer as long 
as I know his Ruin will be the Conſequence, I ſhall 
be eaſy. | 85 LEE | | 
Love. Oh, bloody-minded Wretch ! 
Lap. Why, Sir, ſince ſhe inſiſts on it, what does 
it ſignify? You know, you are in her Power, and it 
will be only throwing away more Money to 'be com- 
pelPd to it at laſt, get rid of her at once; what are 
two thouſand Pounds? Why, Sir, the Court of Chanc- 
will cat it up for a Breakfaſt. It has been given for 
a Miſtreſs, and will you not give it to be rid of a Wiſe? 


SCENE XV. 
Thomas, James, Mariana, Lovegold, Lappet. 


.  [Lovegold and Lappet zalk apart. 
, Tho. Madam, the Muſick are come which your La- 
dyſhip order'd; and moſt of the Company will be 
here immediately. 4 . : 
Hi | James. 


James. Where will your Ladyſhip be pleas'd the 
Servants ſhall eat? for there is no Room in the Houſe 
that will be large enough to entertain 'em. = 
Mar. Then beat down the Partition, and turn two 
do ms into one. | 
James. There is no Service in the Houſe proper for 


the Deſert, Madam. 


Mar. Send immediately to the great China Shop in 


the Strand: for the fineſt that is there. | 


Love. How! and will you ſwear a Robbery againſt 
her? that ſhe robbed me of what I ſhall give her? 
Lap. Depend on it, Sir. 


Tove. I'll break open a Bureau, to make it look the 
more likely. Foes 


Lap. Do ſo, Sir; but loſe no time. Give it her this 


Moment. Madam, my Maſter has conſented, and, if 
vou have the Contract, he is ready to pay the Money. 


Be ſure to break open the Bureau, Sir. 

Mar. Here is the Contract. | 

Love. I'll fetch the Money. It is all I am worth in 
the World. | | ; 
SCENE vt 
Mariana, Lappet. 


Mar. Sure, he will never be brought to it yer. | 
Lap. IJ warrant him; but you are to pay dearer for 


it than you imagine; for I am to ſwear a Robbery a- 


gainſt you. What will you give me, Madam, to buy 


off my Evidence? 


Mar. And is it poſhivle, that the old Rogue would 


| conſent to ſuch a Villany! 


Lap. Ay, Madam ; for half that Sum, he would 
hang half the Town: Bur truly, I can never be made 
amends for all the Pains I have taken on your Ac- 
count. Were] to receive a ſingle Guinea a Lye, for 
every one I have told this Day, it would make me a 
pretty tolerable Fortune. Ah! Madam, what a Pity 
it is that a Woman of my excellent Talents ſhould be 
confin'd to ſo low a Sphere of Life as I am? Had I 

| Ez been 


rr 
been born a great Lady, what a deal of Good ſhould x 
have done in the World? | 


SCENE XVII. 
Mariana, Lappet, Lovegold. 


Love. Here, here, they are — all in Bank-Notes-. 
all the Money I am worth in the World. (I have 
ſent for a Conſtable, ſhe muſt not go out of Sight be- 
fore we haye taken her into Cuſtody.) 

_— Aſide to Lappet. 

Lap. [To Lovegold.] You haye done very wiſely. 
Mar. There, Sir, is youx Contract. And now, Sir, 
J have nothing to do but to make my ſelf as eaſy as ] 
Fan in my Loſs, 


SCENE XVII. 


| Lovegold, Frederick, Clermont, Mariana, Lappet, 
| Harriet. 

Love. Where is that you promis'd me? where i; 
my Treaſure? _— | 

Cler. Here, Sir, is all the Treaſure I am worth. A 
Treaſure which the whole World's worth ſhould not 

urchbaſe. — | 

Love. Give me the Money, Sir, give me the Mo- 
ney; I fay, give me the Money you ſtole from me. 
 Cler. I underſtand you not. 2 

Love. Did not you confeſs you robb'd me of my 
Treaſure ? | rs on . 

Cler. This, Sir, is the ineſtimable Treaſure I meant: 
Your Daughter, Sir, has this Day bleſt me by making 
me her Husband. | CE 5 
Tove. How! oh wicked vile Wretch! to run away 
thus with a pitiful mean Fellow, thy Father's Clerk. 


Cler. Think not your Family diſgrac'd, Sir. I am 
at leaſt your Equal born; and tho' my Fortune be noc 
ſo large, as for my deareſt Harriet's ſake I with, Þ 
fil} it is fuch as will pur it out of your Power to make 
l TTT 
FE? Love. | 


I 8 
di Love. Oh! my Money, my Money, my Money! 
Fred. If this Lady does not make you amends for 

the Loſs of your Money, reſign over all Pretenſions 

in her to me, and I will engage to get it reſtor'd to 


ou. 
f Love. How ! Sirrah ! are you a Confederate? Have 


= you help'd ro rob me ? i 
Fred. Softly, Sir; or you ſhall never ſee your Gui- 
Je- l y y 
neas again. | 
at; Love. I reſign her over to you entirely, and may 
ly, you both ſtarve together. So, go fetch my Gold — 


Mar. You are caſily prevail'd upon, I ſee, to reſign 
1 © Right which you have not: But were I to reſign 
over my ſelf, it would hardly be the Man's Fortune 
to ſtarve, whoſe Wife brought him Ten Thouſand 
Pounds. 
Love. Bear Witneſs, ſhe has confeſs'd, ſhe has the 
Money, and I ſhall prove ſhe ſtole it from me; ſhe has 
broke open my Bureau, Lappet is my Evidence. 
i Lap. I hope I ſhall have all your Pardons, and par- 
ticularly yours, Madam, whom I have moſt injur'd. 
Love. A Fig for her Pardon, you are doing a right 
Action. 8 xy Ne | 
Lap. Then, if there was any Robbery, you muſt 
| have robb'd yourſelf. This Lady can be only a Re- 
ceiver of ſtolen Goods: for I ſaw you give her the 
: Money with your own Hands. | 
Love. How! I! You! what! what! 
Tap. And I muſt own it, with Shame I muſt own 
it —— that the Money you gave her in Exchange for 
the Contract, I promis'd to ſwear ſhe had ſtole from 
you. | 12 | 
$ Cler. Is it poſſible Mr. Lovegold could be capable 
of ſuch an Action as this? f 
Love. 1 am undone, undone, undone ! | 
Fred. No, Sir, your Three Thouſand Guineas are 
8 ſafe yet; depend upon it, within an Hour, you ſhall 
find them in the ſame Place they were firlt depoſited ; 
I thought to have purchas'd a Reprieve with them 
but 1 find wy Fortune has of it ſelf beſtow'd that on 
me. 5 Love. 


. _< 
ee, 11 


Love. Give 'em me, give 'em me this Inſtant— M. 
but then the Ten Thouſand, where are they? deſer; 
Mar. Where they ought to be, in the Hands c | 
one who I think deſerves them. [Gives them to Fre. 
derick.] You fee, Sir, I had no Deſign to the Pre. La; 
judice of your Family. Nay, I have prov'd the beſt 
Friend you ever had; for, I preſume, you are noy 
thoroughly cur'd of your longing for a young Wife. Ls 

Love. Sirrah, give me my Notes, give me my Notes, Nu, 
Fred. You muſt excuſe me, Sir, I can part with..“ 
nothing I receive from this Lady. 5 

Love. Then I will go to Law with that Lady, and fv" 
you, and all of you; for I will have them again, if 
Law, or Juſtice, or Injuſtice will give them me. Path 

Cler. Be pacified, Sir; I think the Lady has actel =* 
nobly, in giving that back again into your Family, 
which ſhe might have carried out of it. | 

Love. My Family de hang'd; if I am robb'd, I 
don't care who robs me. I would as ſoon hang my G 
Son as another —and I will hang him, if he does not h>"® 
reſtore me all I have loſt; for 1 would not give half 


the Sum to ſave the whole World I will go, and F 
employ all the Lawyers in Town; for J will get ny Pp 


Money again, or never ſleep more. 
Fred. | am reſolv'd we will get the better of hin d 
now. But oh! Mariana / your Generoſity is much 


Har. Yes, and begin to approve him — for your late 
Behaviour has convinc'd me. | 
Mar, Dear Girl, no more, you have frighten'd me 
already ſo much to-day, that rather than venture 44 
tecond Lecture, I would do whatever you with'd — |þ 
So, Sir, if I do beſtow all on you, here is the Lad) 
you are to thank for it. 5 ; 
Har. Well, this I will fay ; when you do a goo 
natur'd thing, you have the prettieſt way of doing it. | 
And now, Mariana, I am ready to ask your Pardon fot | 
all I ſaid to-day. 5 „„ AAS 


greater in beſtowing this Sum, than my Happineſs in — 
receiving it. J am an unconſcionable Beggar, and ſhall Þ "I 
never be ſatisfied while you have any thing to beſtow, ras 
Mar. Do you hear him | : * 

2 


FT TT EM 
; Mar. Dear Harriet, no Apologies : All you faid, I 
deſerv'd. N 7M 
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re- 
re Lappet, Ramilic, Frederick, Mariana, Clermont, 
eff | Harrier. | 


Lap. Treatics are going on, on both Sides, while 
Iyou and I ſeem forgotten. | 
Ramil. Why, have we not done them all the Ser- 
vice we can? what farther have they to do with us 
Sir, there are ſome People in Maſquerading Habits 
F withour. | 
"SF Mar. Some [I ſent for to affiſt in my deſign on your 
Father; I think we will give them Admittance, tho“ 
we have done without 'em. 
ly All. Oh! by all means. 3 
Fred. Mrs. Lappet, be aſſur'd, J have a juſt Senſe of 
your Favours; and both you and Ramilie ſhall find my 


m EGratitude. : 


alf . Dance here. | 
ol Fred. Dear Clermont, be ſatisfied IT ſhall make no 
ay Peace with the old Gentleman, in which you ſhall nor 


be included. I hope my Siſter will prove a Fortune 
equal to your great Deſerts. 5 | 

ch C!er. While I am enabled to ſupport her in an Af- 
. © fluence equal to her Deſires, I ſhall deſire no more. 
From what I have ſeen lately, I think Riches are ra- 
ther to be feared than wiſhed ; ar leaſt, I am ſure 
| Avarice, which too often attends Wealth, is a greater 
Evil than any that is found in Poverty. Miſery is ge- 
nerally the End of all Vice; but it is the very Mark 
gat which Avarice ſeems to aim; the Miſer endeavours 
to be wretched. 

Ne hoards eternal Cares within his Purſe, | 
And what he wiſhes moſt, proves moſt his Curſe. 
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The Force of Friendſip. Fall of Robert Earl of Eſſex, 
Charon: or, The Ferry Boat. Iscanderbeg the Great. 
The Hiſtory of the Captive. VOL. VL. Containing, 


VOL. III. Containing, The Life of Caſtruecio Caſtracaaiof, 10 


Don Carlos. Lucca. 


The Hiſtory of Count Belflor and] The Loves of Oſmin and Dataxa 
Leonora de Ceſpedes. The Spaniſh Lady of England. 


The Curious Impertinent. | The Lady Cornelia. 

* The Hiſtory of Jane Shore; * The Hiſtery of Maſſanielo. 

The Prevalence of Blood, | The Falſe Dutcheſs, | 
The Liberal Lover. * Memoirs of the Impriſonment and 
The Beautiful Turk. Death of Mary Queen bf Scots, 


The FAIR CIR CASSIAN, Aa Dramatick Performance. Done from 


the Original by a Gentleman-Commoner of Oxford. To which are added 
tevera] Occaſional Poems, by the ſame Author. 


* 


LETTERS of ABELARD and HELOISE. To which is prefix'd a part | 


eulas Account of their Lives, Amours, and Misfortunes, extracted chief) 


HKUGHES, Eſq; WE 
Les AVANTURESde TELEMAQUE Fils d'Ulyſſe. Par feu Me 
Gre Frangois de Salignac de la Motte Fenelon, Precepteur de Meflcigner', 
les Entans de France, & depuis Archeveque Duc de Cambrai, Prince du {aint 
Empire, &c. Nouvelle Edition conforme au Manuſcript original. Avec le 
Remarques pour Peclairciflement de cet Ouvrage. | 

The Works of Mr. Henry Needler; conſiſting of ORIGINAL POEMS, 
TRANSLATIONS, ESSAYS and LETTERS. Nemo parum dit 


from Monſieur BAYLE. Tranſlated from the French, by the late ] OWN | 


vixit, qui Virtutis perfectæ perfecto functus et munere. Cicero de conten' 
nenda Morte. The Second Edition. Publiſh'd by Mr. Duncombe, 


Kd 


